

the people might have an opportunity 
1 to auhscribe for this stock. It now 
seems that unless this stock 
, by the growers, to be paid 
; the proceeds of their tobacc< 

| Growers' movement will fail 
marketing of the crop of -1904 by the 
Burley Growers Company. ■ If these 
matters can not be adjusted within the 
next few days generar* notice will be 
, given releasing the growers from their 
contracts.! and they will be left free to 
sell their tobacco to whom they please. 
Whether the move fails or succeeds 
one fact is clearly demonstrated and 
that is the mice of tobacco has been 
materially advanced by the attempted 
organization, and further demonstrate 
the great advantage that would accrue 
to the growers if an organization could 


taken up 


When t say “at and belo 
1 am going to sell some t 
at less than they cost me. 


to “make a profit." 
articles will be sold 


The Burley Tobacco Growers’ Associ¬ 
ation of Washington County met at the 
Court House here last Saturday after¬ 
noon, and. notwithstanding the inclem¬ 
ent day and the short notice that was 
given of the meeting, about two hun¬ 
dred of those interested in the success 
of this organization were present.!,- | 
The bouse was called to order by W. 
C. Clements, a member of the Board of 
Control of Washington county. During 
the meeting it was explained that at a 
meeting held in Lexington on Monday, 
Dec. 12, which was attended by over 
600 representative tobacco growers from 
every county in the burley district, it 
was agreed to make an attempt to raise 
stock among the growers themselves, 
that each grower would be asked to 
subscribe stock to the extent of one 
cent a pound upon his tobacco, and in 
this way it was hoped that the organi¬ 
zation could be perfected in a manner 


IT IS A MAKE-ROOM SALE. 


I Musf Have Mora 
Room for'Other 
Goods. 


Manicure Setr Vases. China. A -bit of 
’ictures, Kooks pf every description. 
y pi these will make excellent 
presents. ? 


c. J. HA YDON. 


PHARMACIST, 


SHOW 

WINDOWS 


/X C CID FM Tmm * ave to the alienee a giimps* beneath 

" that “vine and fig tree" where traa- 

m lAf § quility does not flow as plentifully u 

!■ m A/LLCira the mountain brook. His lecture was 
i one of the most entertaining and in¬ 

structive ever delivered in Springfield. 
Irn Wall, of itfooresville, Mevts His Death and those who failed to hear it are the 
While Out Hunting On Monday. , losers. 


no Dlsplnvi By the Mcrei: 
tflctd-rTstko a Pro At 


W. S. Gibbs, of V.'illiihurj, ok’ 
J. F. Cook & Go., of Lexin'fto.i. ’vy. 
his fine jack olt, Ilia" Do Du, &u 
Belle of Anderson, dam o ' Mikado, th 
two-year old jack that too’: first pii?: 
in his class and won t/v ch-.muion.-'iiif 
a $300 prize given by the Louisian 
Purchase Exposition. ' Ir. Gibbs child 
the honor of raising thro j of t; ie line^ 
sold in Kentucky—Mi’zadc 
~ the '•."-er 


; kov* v.’indov. 
McZIroy Brof. 
\ /indo’. .• decor- 


ira Wall, son of Mr. and Mrs. Zan 
Wall, of near Mooresville. accidentally Mr. W. R. 
shot and killed himself while out hunt- known busin 
ing Monday morning. It is supposed at his home 
that the young man attempted to secure night of live 
a rabbit, which he had shot in a brush ber of the fii 
heap, by pulling it to him with the Co., and was 
stock of his gun. though the true story 
of the unfortunate affair will never be 
known, as he was alone when he met 
iss deatw. However, the indications 
-re that the above version' is correct. 

A r-tbhit which had been shot, was 
‘bund in the brush pile, and the gun 
was lying in a position to indicate tnat 
Mr. Wall attempted to pull -the rabbit 
to him with the stock of the gun. The 
entire loud of shot enter* 
and. no Uoubt, death was 
When he failed to retu: 
family became aiarmed. a 
Albert Wall, instigated 
Monday night. 'I.te next 
with the assistance of A. 


took to perfect an organization and to 
that end made arrangements with New 
York parties to furnish the mosey with 
which to handle the crops for the farm¬ 
ers. One of the conditions upon which 

~ ' • furnish jacks . 

that the growefi* should King Do Do and Silver Duhi 
" jack. The dam of SiL 
‘Growers Company." the dam of Belie of Anders 
’.rowers Company of Ander.-»on ; s the pride o 
‘lie has re.us -d .. fan -j 
Mr. Gibbs, has thre ? 

belt* 

*ver soid —Admir'd Tc~i, Go.: 
roki end Lilly Ur v.':inrid"o 
Jim Taggart, BLc:.bi:>\i v'.r 


tttoved runon'; tho. • : 
:: c.-ndics. ft :t sr.id 
lr.dy V:ho p-sses "t’ii 
‘.hi. cr.ndy \.*ould fc' 
C'; Stint:' cjhu-, !o brin 


these New York parties 
the capital 

first subscribe $500,000 of the capital sho 
stock of the ~ 

The managers of the 

in August la3t arranged with a ware- and h, 
house company to warehouse the tobac- her. j 
co and in consideration of the warehouse colts that he thinks 
fees the warehouse company agreed to 
advance to the growers Sl.OOUiOOO and 
keep that amount in the Growers Com¬ 
pany hands with which to pay for the 
tobacco as it was received from the 
people, and the New York financiers 
were to advance money to the extent 
of the value of the tobacco as ;fast as it 
was stored in the warehouses. The 
warehouse company, as it was under¬ 
stood. agreed to take whatever of the 
stock of the Growers Company which 
the growers failed to take. 

Under this arrangement the Growers 
Company proceeded to secure the to¬ 
bacco and continued their work until 
about five weeks ago when they had re¬ 
ceived about 85,000,000 pounds of]tobac- 
co. About this time the warehouse 
company, for reasons unknown, advised 
the Growers Company, that they would 


uvitle r. 




The following is the program of the 
Declamatory Contest which takes pi»e» 
at the Opera House. Friday evening, 

December 23: 

1 How the Church Was Built at Ke- 

hoe's Bar .Miss Mary Haydn* 

2 The Black Horae and His Rider_ 


-ly groan- 


■ l!ol- 
?rnagj 




4 The Tell-Tale Eye. Jno. S. Mo Elroy 

5 Flying Jim's Last Leap__,. 

- .Miss Dorothy Me Elroy 

6 My Mother. My Country, My God, 

- .—.- . John Foha 

7 Mr. Middlerik s Rheumatic Cure— 

....Mbs Eunice O Nan 

> >pariacus Address to the Roman 

Gudiaton...Lyman Berber 

Juuges-Hor.. John W. Lewis. Hog. 
M. M. .Selkirk. Mr. Herbert Walter. 
Music by Springfield Orcftestra. 


rho was foi .ierly p 
i this city, .ias ^ 
>n for $21.(KP, c 
y will probably y 

- ... —. .. ~— Mr. Cleaver A-as Ul 

jroprietor of the Springfield Motel . 
lere at the time it was burned. He 
ias been engaged in the hole' business <•' 
it Leuaaon since that time. v* 


i*. J. j'Mnm.’you wit. find 
npl< *e line of ,'andies, nut 
of .\lf' ii d t* very low *'Hcei 


lusselT 


irning. He 
silver, cut 


Thompson-Tliompson. 


Mr. J5. P Thompson, jr.. of the firm 
of Hay tit »n & Thompson. liverymen, of 
thia place, will be married to Miss 
Bessie Thompson at the home of the 
oride’s brother, Garland Thompson, in 
Louisville at 2:30 o’clock this (Wednes¬ 
day I afternoon. The ceremony will be 
performed by Rev. F. Y. Davis..of the 
Presbyterian church. They will return 
to Springfield the same evening. Mr. 
Thonqxton is one of the most progressive 
young business men in Spring field, 
while his bride is an exceptionally 
pretty and popular young woman. The ■ 
groom is a son of Mr. anti Mrs. J. W. | 
Thompson, of the Pleasant Grove neigh-1 
borhood, while his bride is a daughtei 
of Mrs. N. P. Thompson, of th*- same I 
neighborhood. They are among the 
most jHipular young people in Washing-j 
ton county, and have hundreds of | 
friends who wish for them many years | 
i of unalloyed happiness. May the hap- 
I py jounrey. begun with the new year. ! 
find a blissful ending at the foot of i 
life’s hill away off into the mysterious 
future. Is the-wish of The Sun. 


GCfyl TK>ke & Mclntire’ 
pretty, and you should s»>| 
lore and “take a look." 


The following are this • 

Mary Logan Neal. Book. 
Mrs. Lafe Wells, Picture. 


Letter List. 


hou ■» o Springfield nr« rent -l 
feasts for ti.e eye. They re . stefull; 
arranged and moil;' ■ f then would c.o 
credit to th di drat -rs of t ie large 
There i t > better pi >of o' th 
•Hsiveness -f .nercK-hts t' an a 
display o' their ■?* . 


It. ’ . Lagan’s window you' 

.ind an unus-ally pretty line of fr 
>nd candies. 


List of letter re-nmirting txncsTed for 
-i Springfield P a; Office for «izfi. 
rig l» ver.b r 2J. 19DI: "" * . . J 

Ge-irge Ban'. J. W. Duvia*. Mr*. 

'•..nkt* • Crow.'sa. M s C.^ta.a rhjmpww^ 
lim Smith. S. B. Tally. 

W A- WAjra.uk p. M. " 


WILL1SBCRG. 


wife spent last Sat 
.’ith C. R. Cheatham 


Kent Rogers and 
urday and Sunday v 
at this place. 

Dr. N. B. Riiev I 
from Hot Springs, ’ 
practicing his profession. 

- We are sorry to say that C. l- 
Cheatham is quite ill at present. 

Miss Bessie Perkins was the pleasant 
guest' of Miss Annie Mcllvoy last Wed- 

isaiah Prather is quite ill at the home 
of his son. Bramlet Pruther. 
i The boys from this vicinity who have ^ 
been in the West are returning home. j, 0l 
W. M. Breckinridge. Wallace Breckin- lo ] 
ridge and John Turner have returned pj ( 
home. That right, boys, come home g 0 
and winter with the old home folks. as 

We are Baving considerable w'inter 
weather and the roads are very slippery. 

The Uacksmith here is overrun with SI 
work,,roughing horses. 

Miss Addie Foster, 

! Springs, spent last £>uiuL 
Lillian Biackerby. 

I Rev. Waiuen filled,his last appoint- 
j ment for this year at the Christian 
church last Sunday. They have em¬ 
ployed him for another year. 


e note of the prel 
Walter Leachman 


Hagan Bros. .<av- wo t- • replion 
retty wimk»ws. In one is a nice 
lay of fine candies, uta and fin 
! the othe is a handaorpe displa; 
it glass. A large punch bowl. 
>und^d by many handsome design 


Hon. C. C. McChord honored. 


Ira S. Mills, president of the National j 
Association of Railroad ami Interstate 
Commerce Commissioners, has apjHtint-: 
ed C. C. McChoixl, chairman of the Ken¬ 
tucky Railroad Commission, a member 
of a committee of nine lo urge Congress 
to get up an amendment to the Inter¬ 
state C* amerce Act, giving the Com¬ 
mission at Washington additional pow¬ 
ers, principally in making rates. The 
apiKiiiitntent is quite an honor to Mr: 
McChoro, as the committee of nine will 
represent all of the shippers' organisa¬ 
tions in he country, the membership of 
which ^mounts to several hunured thou- 


go<jd advantage. 


Springfield. 


Keutuck) 


UKUAMZKD DSOUtBER lSW. 

CAHT .• 50.000. 

Surplus and Profits 110,000. 


is for Blind-ness. 

A terrible thing. 
Neglect contributes 
This evil to bring: 

When Glasses are worn 
In a good, timely way. 
One seldom shall know 
Such a black, evil day. 


Rev. Jones' Lecture. 


of Tatham 


•i bi TMNMS 


Mansfield Flat For Rent. 


Your Banking Bosi 
Solicited. Satisfac 
Guaranteed. 


/ C. F. RUSSELL, 


Spingfield, - Kentucky 











pile* had been Broken away' by a re 
O cent squall: neither did he observe tlm 

• n large white shark, one of the wor* 

• of tbeg£ tigers of tl»e sen. had sVrun 
2 through- the opening ami w«s brail; 
O'' basking in the center of the pool. Tli 

• bather j^ivel almost on top of t 1 

• shark. It would be bnnl to s/.y whit- 

O of the two was tls ‘ 

O Cuban never got n 

• quickly, but ti e s! 

• him two or.thtjee i 
o madly round and 
o ing for the opening 


Clubbing Rates 


To the 
Children 


For Cftristmas.-These Suggestior 
. ‘Yoj Along With Cnristm 


ottt of th 
shark bu 


deil. will 
►eiiutiful- 


Of Springfield and * 

x 

Washington County: * 


He was luckier than aiiothei 
refuse.* at Kingstoq, a woman 
Consoles. She was rowing* 
harbor with her husband a fev 
before tlw Incident related ab 
unth'nklngly trailed her hat. 1 < 


THE SPRINGFIELD SIN and 


Bryan’s Commoner.;..-..i 

Weekly Courier-Journal . 

Weekly Louisville Herald. 

Nashville American... 

Weekly Cincinnati Enquirer. 

Weekly Atlanta Constitution. 

Semi-Weekly St. Louis Republic 
Semi-Weekly St. Louis Globe 


This 

of SprinjTtiefcf an<i \VasI 
read it thrmu?}. it they 
clnsively to the little bn 


» for the children 
Elder people may 
are "talking” ex- 


the husband not beaten it 
uu oiirr Two of l/cr linger* 
off and the hand badly lace 
No i*ort iu tbt world Is \ 
ly Infested by shark# tlis 
Natal. Ssllhrs a sort tha 
who tries to swim there !*• 
seized and dra.T? , il lilU.'oi 


advertisement 
•netoh county, 
desjire. But m 
"S -and jnrls. 




Democrat 


Thrice-a-Week New York 
Home and Farm 
American Agriculturist--. 
American Epitomisi 
American Farmer* ....*. 

Breeders* Gazette. 

Conn try- Gentleman—. 

Farm and Fireside. 

Farm. Field and Fireside- 

Review of Reviews.^. 

Lippincott’s Magazine. 

Scribner's Magazine 

Ledger Monthly . 

Harper"* Magazine. 

Harper's Weekly. 

Sunny Sounth. 


By selecting 
your winter 
reading 
matter 
from The 
Sun’s Club¬ 
bing fist. 


Anton, it . Street Cara, Engines. Railroad Trams. 

Fl-v. ".rtrin . with Horaefi. Houses. Drums. Blocks. ▼ 

•II Trunks, Tables, Chairs. Dining Room Sets. Pianos, 

Tea Sets, Stoves. Ciarile*. Sofas, Books. Banss. etc. ^ 

All of these things will please you. ^ 

Then We have an immense line of all kinds of T 

Candies, Nuts, Oranges, Bananas and Frutts of all kinds. ^ 




Address The Sun, Springfield, ky 


p- John Balters Wallaci 




There are many fish v hle'u mo dan¬ 
gerous to bathers and tlohermeu by 
reason of th*dr ability to iIoHvef pow¬ 
erful electric shocks, which ..konv- 
times end fatally. Of thftjA* the boat 
known arc tlft* torpedo fish. commonly 
found- in British waters and the gym- 
no tua, or electric eeL 

At West Indian port* safe lgtthlng 
places nre constructed by Inclosing a 
small Space of water on the seashore 
with stout wooden piles, which art- 
driven Into the! beach so closely to 
gether that no shark, barracuda <>r oili¬ 
er danger ms fish can swim in between 
them, while, of course, the water 
surges in an ! keeps the bath fresh.. 

In ISIS, shortly after the conclusion 
of tlie Spanlsh-American waiA a Du 


linejof China ware 


looking at the toy 


❖ Fine line pf China cupa and saucers.......$1.50 

Snl'-d bowls .. ... 73c to $4 

❖ Mustache cups. Sherbet cups, blown glass, per set_...._ ..$1.50 

■e. - Cako plates. Pitchers, Coffee Tiles. After-dinner Coffees. Steirs. 
^ Cl hi co late fiats. Plate sets and hundreds of other articles suitable 

presents for old and young. 


Monsters of Tropical Seas Which Attack H 
•mar Berags. Woman Lost Her Fingers. 


Russell’s 

Christmas 

Offerings! 


Sharks ate not the only fish that 
bunt man. 

In the West Indies and other parts 
of the tropics the natives sre far more 
afraid of the barracuda than of the 
•hark. The barracuda is a giant pike 
which sometimes attains' the length of 
Six or eight feet and is rarely found 
outside of tropical waters. It canuot 
devour a man. Uke a shark, but it can 
-dSutUate him severely, aud it often 
does. The shark is one of the slowest 
of fish, so slow that u clever, cool i 
bended swimmer can dMce it. but the 1 
barracuda is amazingly swift, of all | 
the that hunt mat tliere is none 
Whlclijs more feroclomi. It will attack 
a bathe* a huudred times more readily 
than a shark will. 

The *uative fisherme* of tbe^ Weyj 
Indies, who go out at flight in' Sinai*, 
canoes and fish with lines, have a salu¬ 
tary horror of the b^tr.K-uda. The.'. 

•ay that whenever they hook one and 
draw it np into the limit It will spring 
straight at them and try to nip off it 
finger .jt take a piece of fiesb out pi 
the body. *lhe truth of the statement 
Is proved by the fact that many of 
these tueti have lost fingers or lieeu 
otherwise mutilated. They always car 
ry a machete in the canoe and have it 
toady to cot a barracuda in halves <Ji- 
rertly one is Im uled out of the water 

Nearly all fish tielouging to the im¬ 
portant family of the bletmjes'sre dan¬ 
gerous to mankind. They are all car 
.alvorous and extremely voracious. The 
Worst Is the sea wolf, which, accord¬ 
ing to the Rev. J. ti. Wood, a distin¬ 
guished authority, attains n length of 
•lx or seveu feet off the British coasts 
and much greater dimensions in the 
northern seas. 

If the sen wolf Is taken Into a net 
•ml drawn into a I .out. It will tear the 
net to pieces with Its terrible teeth, 
which are not only placed in the Jaws, 
but also' arranged In a double band on 
the ftalate It attacks the fishermen 
with such ferocity that they usually ed 
•tun It before pulling It aboard las 


trimmings, as the 
ine chasm—hard to 
mi dangling by their 
» lads and ladies 


ose eyes an* eagerly fixed 
Milkmaids. Jack Homers, 
onus and fairies will also 
fion. and they may serve 


YOU WILL HAVE NO TROUBLE IN 
SELECTING YOUR PRESENTS 
FROM FOLLOWING LIST : 


Assortment Diamond Rings, Set 
Rings. «.f all. kinds. Wedding 
Rings 1 . Tiffany Rings, Dice. 
Scarf Pins, Watches of the 
finest grades. Ciiains, Foils. 
Necklaces, Ia>rgrcttes, Lock- 
eta. Cuff Buttons. Collar But¬ 
tons. Gold Pens, Broach Pins. 
Sterling Shirt Waist Sets, Gold 
Bead Necklaces, J ewel Cases. 
Comb and Brush Sets. Mani¬ 
cure Sets. Clothes Wushes, Hat 
Brushes. Velvet Brushes, Npil 
Brushes. Mqtch Saft*s, Stamp 
Cases. Wist Broom*. Scissors. 
Nail Files, Combs. Sterling 
Mountetl SusjH-ndqrs. Knives. 
Seals, Military Brushes. Baby 
Sets. Table Spoons, Tea Spoons. 
Sugar Spoons, Bullion Spoons. 
Salt Sjtoons, Butter Knives. 


Fig pudding is 
the regular Cliri* 


ter amt eggs. When well mixed add 
four cr -fuis of currants, wasted and 
dried, half a cup of shredded citron, a 
teaspoonful each of nutmeg and clove*, 
and a gill of brandy. Mix and pour In-, 
to a fri|ier lined tin. also well protect¬ 
ed wi»h rwi>«*r outside, and bake two! 
and a half hours in a moderate oven, i 


Llry. but mu 
Lu iu oilnl 


ihrivci: 


tigs and suet, soak tin* 
uiilk. add the sugar, tin 
and ls-at it well. Th 
stirring nil the rime. 


and. If perhaps you are to have mart duck; 
thickly, for I'hri-iiiuas instead of the regulatioa 
urns*- ' turkey dinner"* in that case omit sage 
ter and from the tiding If yon are wise, using 
siiuply a forcemeat of breadcrumb* 
seasoned with salt. pepper. onion juice 
and minced parsley. Fill the bird after 
riusing and wiping it well it»Me and 
out. l»o ti»t moisten tlie filling, afifl 
pack It rather closely. I»mlge the birU 
March or chalk j with salted flour, pour a. cupful of. 
i*e u- des will (roiling water over It and roast In a 
I with suow. fairly brisk oven, allowing about fif- 

- teen minutes to the pound. Baste with 

ire the gravy ami. when nearly dune, with 

ims sweets for 1 butter. Then • dredge some flour over 
r ooe-haif cup the duck au.l put It iu to br o w n , Serve 
gar, add grad- with currant jelly If you will. 




Kington. J am. 
these pile ha tin 
itc -'oing bftek 


hot liquid with a 
dierw 'sc finely all 
t a'a'dlk*. heat the 


Sugar BourLs 


Buys Large Quantities at My Store 
during the Holidays. 


d : Ur., cream or uiilk. »ne | 
il •> in.Ihi and three nips , 

> i«.’: L i d U lias ls*eu slft«sl i 
•v.uD of Imkiug powder, 
.•n hour In. a ver> tsold 
v ^ idy a tin cutter in the 
doll Isnu five 1m lie* long. 

• .cl of tlie dough out on, 
t one time, roll out oue half 
and cut iuto dolls. KrusIC 
ith milk uud dredge lights* 
Hiwdered sogm. L'oe cur- 
••yes ami bake in grease* 1 
ne lernte oven. Wln-n mkl 
he skirt of each doll with, 
fnwtlng. Wrap separately 
..f waxed paper. In pack -1 


Mow (• Sere* Ura»*fr«l«. 

One of the p ipular frulLs. foe the 
Christmas holidays us well as for tl- 
musl auv lUher uv'casbm Is the grape¬ 
fruit. If (MMsihle get one that la grown 
In Florida, see that the skin La smooth 
and the fruit heavy aud solid 4»nd also 
that the sice 1* large. Cut It In half, 
scoop out a good part oftbe Juice and 
fill up the vacancy with champagne If 
t you have it. or. If not. use sherry, 
•brandy, fruit salads, brindled cherries 
or cordial, and there Is something that 
will revive the spirits ofjuijbtMly not 
on the verge of the grave. 


I will carry a full line <>f frt:4h can-lies, nuts, fnuts', rt 
holiday trade. 


All At Greatly 
Reduced Prices. 


SfwctiiT Low Prieto On Cannod Goods During th Holidays. 


1 will carry a full lin<* of Fire 
pistols, etc., during th»* holidn 


Cut orange js-els into six. then pare! 
down toward stem t-ml. ao as to form] 
‘ petals like a Illy. Tliea spread oat tlie I 
Orange sections and place on a dishi 
filled with nuts, (mnar-s and grapes 
The frigate •'Constellation.’* oldest 
ship in the American navy, launched in 
1797. has again been put in commission. 


Fruit Baskets and Box Gandies 

Always make acceptable and appreciated presents. Don’t fail to 
see my fine. 


Rub to a light. White . ream two cups 
• ml a half of butter and three caps of 
sugar. Add ten eggs, two at a time, 
beating five minutes between each ad- j 
ctltlon. Sift four cups of flour three i 
times over with n teaspoonful of b«k- I 
Ing powder, aud add to the sugar, hut- < 


Em M. Russell , 

SPRINGFIELD, KY. 


Ill' s-'nlksj 
* from all 
ou a dish' 


Cm W. HAGAN 9 Sprinfffeld, Ky- 















Letters to Old Santa Claus 


The Little Bays and the Little Girls Tell What They want Santa to Brinj 


ig on Christmas 


rill be appreciated, 
s old. My name is 
Stella Edeien. 


er. and lots of good, things to eat. 
Don’t forget papa and mother. 

Stith T. Noe. 

Dear Santa Claus: Please bring me 
a piano, a bureau, sideboard and a set 
of little dishes, a doll that will open 
and shut its eyes and Some candy and 
fruit. Lydia Wharton. 


learning fast. Now, Santa, i I want 
you to bring me some candy, bananas, 
oranges, figs, nuts and two skyrockets, 
two Roman candles, one pack «if shoot¬ 
ing crackers and some caps to flboot in 
my pistol. Well, this is all. 30 I will 
dose for this time. Good-bye. ’ 

Roy B/l3ardin. 


.We have a line of 

the latest style Hats which we 
are going to close out at cost. 
Ladies will do well to see us 
before buying. / 


oranges, candies, r.uts and Dear Old Santa Claus: 1 will write 
h few lines to let you • know what I 
Robertson Haydon. >fant. JI wain a big doll if you please, 

-7— a doll buggy, a doll bed and doll cradle. 

Santa Claus: I want me a Fannie Boblit. 

»me oranges and candy, pair - 

I want some pears and ap- Good Ohi Santa: I am a little cripple 
want me a little round red girl seven years old, and 1 would like 
ome 'nanas. I don’t want jfo* you to bring me a doll, a piano and 
s< now. * fa jtoy house. Lillie Campbell. 

Manning Simms. - * 

- Dear Santa Claus: Please bring me 

Old Santa: I want a pen- ai* air gun. a package of shootin’ crack- 
ir and a picture book, a sled era. three Roman candles, pair of leg- 
red ball, some oranges, ap- and plenty of candy, nuts, oranges 
and bananas. I want a an 'nanas and raisins, 
if you can get one. that’s • Allen Boblit. 


Dear Mr. Santa Claus: Please bring 
le a big doll, a doll buggy and some 
indy. I want you to bring n ; some 


I live on Cemetery’ Hill. 


Dear Sant: Please bring me an air 
gun, some agates, nuts, oranges, ap¬ 
ples and candy, a pack of fire crackers, 
some Roman candles and -figs. 

■ EUyson McClellan. 


Dear Santa Claus: Please bring me 
an air gun and , a pistol, a package of 
Roman candles, bananas, oranges, can¬ 
dy, grapes, a pack of fire crackers, an 
automobile and some nuts. 

Hamilton Barber. 


THE KNOTT CO., 

IERS, SPRINGFIELD, NT. 


Dear Santa Claus: I want a u 
cradle, and I want some tandv and soi 
oranges, some dapes and some 'nan: 

Lucile Montgomery. 


Dear Old Santa: Mfill you please to 
bring me some candy -and fruit and a 
big doll, and a piano. 1 live on Depot 
street. 1 will be a good little girl and 
will go to bed early and, close my eyes 
tight. Good-bye. Please don’t forget 
your little girl, Margret Berry. 


"too, for they will want my things and 
they can’t have them. I am a little 
boy 7 years old. I am always good 
about Xmas time. Your little boy. 

Bennie Kelley. 


. Dear Old Santa Claes: I will write 
to you tonight to tell you what I want 
you to bring me Christmas. J want an 
ail- gun, some candy, oranges, nuts, 
bananas and fire works. I am going to 
be a good little boy, so please do not 
you disappoint me. Good-bye. 

William Baker. 


Dear Santa Claps I want some fire 
crackers, and Rpman candles, some 
candy and nuts, a pistol and a box of 
caps, and some oranges, bananas and 
leggins. -John A. Tong. 


Dear Santa Claus: Please sir. will 
you bring me a air gun, a pair of leg- 
gins, a knife, some oranges, candy and 
apples. I think that’s all. 

Dearwood Butler. 


Dear.Old Santa: As you are always 
so good to your little children at Xmas 
by giving them so many nice presents, 
I will tell you what would please me 
most. A doll,, some little dishes, a 
piano that the doll can amuse herself 
My little sister wants a doll, a little 
table and bed. and bring us both some 
candies, nuts, etc. Devotedly, 

Lillian McCabe. 


Dear Santa: Please bring me a doll, 
little green frog out of Hertlein’s 
rindow, a set of dishes, a doll bed and 
piano, with lots of good things to eat. 

Lucile Noe.i 


Good Old Santa Claus: I am a little 
boy seven years old. and want a good 
gun that will shoot, a ball, pair base 
ball pants, a street car that will wind 
up. a fire engine_and ladder. Miss 
Emma said bring me a pencil sharpen- 


Dear Old Santa Claus: Please bring 
me an air rifle, a drum, jumping-jack, 
a locking-horse, and don’t forget to! 
bring me a horn, Santa, and please to | 
brfhg me some nuts, oranges and other 
fruits and a box of fine candy. Don't 
forget, to bring my little brother Ed¬ 
ward some things and my sisters also. 
Well, as this is all I w-ant will close. ■ 


Dear Santa Claus: As Christmas is 
near at hand. I long to be remembered 
when you pass around with your pres¬ 
ents. I live just a mile from Spring- 
field on the St. Mary’s pike. Whatever 


Dear .Santa Taus: I want you to 
bring me some fire tackers, Roman 
tannons. a ifctle wagin. oranges, tandy, 
apples, raisins and nuts. I am five 
years old. Robert Stiles. 

1 want a foot ball, too, if you's dot 
it, some states and a sled. 


Dear Santa Claus: I want you to 
bring me some nice candies and nuts, 
a tricycle, some shooting crackers and 
Roman candles. I will go to bed early 
and shut my eyes tight. 

Herbert Ensor. 


Dear Santa: Be sure to come to see 
us. I want a doll, a little rocking chair, 
pair of red fingered gloves, lota of 
candy, nuts and oranges. Don't forget 
Francis, mama and papa. Bring little 
sister a doll and baby some candy, good 
juicy oranges, grapes, and any thing 
else you wish. Good-bye. Lovingly, 
Florence Mclntire. 


Dear Old Santa Claus: I want some 
Roman candies, some shooting crackers 
and some peanut candy, oranges, a lit¬ 
tle wagon, and a gum ring . for little 
sister to chew on. I w-ant a little domb 
and brush for sister, too. Bring me 
some pull candy. Rosser McClure. 


George Miller. 


Dear Santa Claus. Please bring me 
some oranges, bananas, candy and-nuts. 
^ harp and a little wagon. 

Gilbert Thompson. 


Dear Santa Claus: As it is near 
Christmas-eve, thought I would write 
and let you know what I want. Well, 
please bring me a pretty doll, (dressed 
as a bride) a buggy, a nice set dishes, 
and two yards of ribbon, pink and blue, 
for my hair. Please don’t forget to 
bring me a nice gold ring. Santa my- 
teacher said will you please bring me a 
sharpener. Well, will close hoping you 


Dear Santa Claus: I want some fire 
crackers, candy, nuts, apples, a sled 
-and a pair of skates. I live on lj»e Leb¬ 
anon pike. Robert Boone. 


Deal Santa Claus: Bring me a little 
wagon and a air rifle, some Roman can¬ 
dles, a pair of leggins, a pack of fire 
crackers, candy, raisins, figs, apples, 
bananas and'some skyrockets. 

Tommy Butler. 


And you may depend upon it turning cold, 
you Hill need firejs, and you Hill Hant 


Of course 


Dear Santa Claus: Please bring me 
some candy, bananas, oranges and nuts 
and a pencil sharpener and a big doll. 

Your little friend, 

Etta Thompson. 

Dear Santa Claus: Please bring me 
a lit'le red wagon and lots of candy 
and oranges, nuts and bananas. 

Your little friend, 

F rank-Thomj son. 


Dear Old Santa: I want a gun, an 
magic lantern, a train, a little stablt 
fire wagon* and lots of things. War 
knife and pencil sharpener, too. I ar 
little boy seven .years' old. Bring m 
picture book with pictures of. you i 
. a pencil, and fruits and candy. 

Grundy Mayes. 


That will burn- hum to ashes. Our ct 
highest quality. Coal iot the furnace, 
grate. Coal for the stove The most in.t 
remember is that OUR COAL BL'RXS. 
and your order vfill be quickly hllfecL 


■al means the 
Cjfial for the 
ortarn thing to 
Telephone us 


Dear Old Santa: Brfhg me a cap pis- give them to my papa at Springfield, he 
tol and some caps, oranges. b arLanas will bring them to me. Your little girl, 
candy, nuts and raisins. I want a Ko- -Lillian Taylor. 

man candle and some shooting crackers. - 

Your little boy. J. B. Ryans. Dear Santa Claus: We are very anx- 

I am going to have a Christmas tree joas for Christmas to come and would 
and I want you to come at 3 o'clock be delighted for you to make us a visit, 
’ittle do- Saturday afternoon. We live with Grandpa at Valley Hill, 

put on a , ., _ Z and would like to have a nice wagon to 

to put on Dear O d >anta. tease come to see c b lps f or him; also some candy 
. raisins. m *I_ ' e 0,1 . and nuts and such things as you regard 

. upoles. a n ’ a * ia ? r ut , a worthy of uur wants. If we joat had 

tie dirl 5 a sled * candles a we could bunt, we would be 

mpson. ^ V ^ er5 n . ..S a Siw ******* **ppy. But Grtadpa says 

rM * nnrs ,an.«». . nvw . - our a© ^ more good than a 

gun. so we, will not expect it this tirne- 
Huping you will receive this iettertand 
visit us. we will close, anxiously wait¬ 
ing for you. we remain 

Robert. Vivian and Bradley Tatum. 


Will find our line df Buggies, Harness, Farming - Implement, etc., 
complete. 

Old Hickory. Studebaker and Champion Farm ttagons 

are the best. They have stood the test of time; they have l»een 
found not wanting in strength ana dtuj&Ulity, lut WANTED Ly 
every experienced farmer ana wagoner. 

tVe handle the Ohio Feed Cutters, the best in the world. 

An abundance of feed stiflf always on hand. 

Give us an order for your Salt awl Lime. The best at the 
LOWEST PRICES. , 


Dear Santa Claus: I wai 
carpet sweeper, a doll house, 
and candies and fruits. P 
forget me. Iumise 


■"‘ear Santa: Please’bring me a doll 
and a sideboard and a set of dishes and 
some fruit and candy. I've been a 
good little girl, and I want a piano. 

t Man.’ Wharton. 


Dear Santa Claus: Please bring me And please don t forget my grandma 
a little piano, a doll buggy and a nice and uncle Will and auntie, bring them 
doll. son*, tandv and apoles anj all ihv something niv.-. One of voir littie 
good things you can. <*>>»- _CL C*r! Kelley. 

Virginia Wathan. 

• - My Dear Santa: I am awful busy in 

Dear Santa Claus: Pleas* bring me school, hut I must take time to write 
some fire crackers, Roman candles, and and ask you to please bring me a pair 
some apples, nuts, bananas, oranges of skates, a 22 rifle to kill rabbits, a 
and a pencil sharpener. big foot ball, a hank, and sled. Roman 

Tom Powell. can,Ues. fire crackers, oranges, apples, 
hits of fruits and 

I tear Old Santa Claus: Bung i— ’■* 

Roman candles, a magic lantern, 
crackers, a story book, candy, t 
oranges and bananas. 1 want a p 
sharpener, too. Garland Wh.trti 


Dear Old Santa: 1 want a 
ant some candy. That’s all. 


Winter Lap Robes. ■ ■ SI.50 to S6.00 
Cleaver Horse Blankets. • 1.25 to 3.50 


Edna Smith. 


Dear Sauta Claus: Please be sure and 
come to see us Christmas and bring lots 
of thing because theje is one more hare 
now. his name is Herbert, bring him 
s< teething to chew on cause that is uil 
he thinks about. Bring Frances a 
wagon, a rocking horse, a pistol that 
won': shoot became he might kill soon 
holv. D»n’t forget to bring me a 
wagon, a gun. a ball, some iegin^. a 
pair of gloves to drive in and some good 
ones for Sunday, lots of candy, nuts. 
' ananas and anything else you think I 
need. Come in the front door our latch 
string hangs on the out side. 

Your loving friend, 

Arvie Mclntire. 


Dear Santa: I will now try to write 
,*ou a little letter to tell you to bring 
se a rifle and a magic lantern and some 
randies, nuts. Roman candle?, arid tire 
rrackers, * oranges and a story took. 
:>h. yea. I want a pair of leggins. too. 

From your little 

Ray Condor. 


neeed fencing buy that which has been provei 

The Page and Elwocd Field Fencing. 


The Hagan Gasoline Engine 

Is noted for its simplicity and strength. “It Keeps a-runnin' ' 
This can not be said of other makes of,’'gasolines*!. Most of then 
often refuse to “budge.” and that, too, *t a time when “budging' 
is very necessary'- Buy the Hagan and you will save Worry 
and “Wickedness." 


Study hard an^ tr> 
forget ray mama a 
something nice, 
ur little boy. 

Lee Kelley. 


Dear Old Spnta: Will you please 
bring tne a piano, a doll, and sortie ca 
dy and fruit. 1 will be a good girl a 
wi{l go to bed early expecting you 
.come. Good-bye'. Your little girl. 

Ethel Berry. 


Dear Santa: I 
mdles. apples, i 


bananas 


Dear Santa Claus: As Xmas 


7 bring ml* a rocking-horse, a 
foot ba... and lots of fruits. 
Roman candles and Are crack¬ 
ing Carl and L;e something. 


McClure & Wells, 


Springfield, Ny. 




Dear Old Santa Claus: I want 
packs of •shooting crackers, t’oui 
rackets, -'•ix hickle Roman cant 
foot bull. I want Some mixed 
and that’s all I want. 

* Billie Thomp 


. I am going to school now. I 
teacher and ull my schoolmate.- 


s: ’Some lire cracker* 
some Roman candles, 
That’s all. Joe Moo 


Christmas! 


An Invitation 


lou are cordials incited to call and in¬ 
spect nur assortment of the famous Spring- 
field Harness and Strap work, which are 
known the country orer as the best and 
strongest. 


ar Santa Claus: I will write 
ou that I have tried to be a 
and I want, you to bring me h 
candy, nut-s, oranges, bananas 
of dishe.-y, if you please. I ar 
i old. I live oh jail street. 

N'annit* Catle 


I have full line of Candies. Nuts. Oranges. 
Banana*, and all kinds of Fruits for the 
Holidays. 


We are. the manufacturers, of these famous 
goods. We will take pleasure in showing you our 
styles, and can furnish you goods at the very low¬ 
est prices. Please call;'it does not cost anything to 
look. Yours very truly. 


Dear Old Santa f 
fire crackers, Roman 
pencil sharjener, nut 
„nd bananas ai d some 


Hodapp & Miller, Springfield, 


Springfield, Kentucky, 


T. IRVIN McELROY 


ase 1 rip? me a doP, 
want spmc oranges. 
Hattie Smith. 







SPRINGFIELD SUN 


him because he can’t kick she 
| ought to buy a cheap mule and 
j call the divorce off. 


Personal Notes, 


I The Japanese 


Are attracting 
the attention of 


SUBSCRIPTION, - - ONE DOLLAR. 
(In Advance.) 

J. ROGERS GORE. Editor and Publisher. 


Visitors In and Out of Town, A 
Round Up of the Week s' 
Personal News. 


Crowing Rapidly.-Four Issues of the Paper 
Bri«g Us Nearly 400 Subscribers.. 


^ Entered at the postoffice at Spring 
Ky ; . for transmission througr 
mails as second-class matter. 


CHINAMEN 


, -Misses Eliza Clark and Aline Smith 
and Messrs. Huch Marshall and Hugh 
Swearingen, of Bardstown. spent Sun- 
j day with Mrs. Pat Simms, of this place. 

| —G. L. Wharton spent Monday in 
j Louisville -on business. 

Mr. Green Jones, of Louisville, was 
here to spend Sunday with his mother, 
Mrs. Jennie Talbott. 

-Misses Stella Wakefield and Zetta 
I Andrews, of Maud, were here one day 
last week. 

-Mrs. Alice Miller* of New Hope, is | 
here to spend a Week with her daughter. 
Mrs. W. F. Trusty. 

Miss Florence Hamilton, of Fred- ' 

| erickstown, was-here the guest of Mrs. I 
John L. BaYber Saturday and Sunday, f 
-Mr. Oliver Croake returned to his 
home at Croake Station Monday, after 
, a ^it to his son, Mr. Byron Croake, of 
' this place. » 

| -Hon. T. Scott Mays and E. A. Cox 
' returned Friday from Lexington, where 
they had been for a few days attending ! 
to some business. 

j - Mrs. T. B. Blandford, of Straight 
Creek, is here to spend Christmas with 
her mother, Mrs. Nannie Simms. 

; —Editor J. M. Cooney, of The Nelson 
Record, was in town Sunday. 

| Mr. William Wakefield, of Bloom- 
I field, was in town last Sunday. 

— Hon. C. C. McChord is at home to 
spend the holidays. 

! —Miss Mai^aret McChord. who is at¬ 
tending Semple College in Louisville, is 
| at home to spend !the holidays with her 
father and mother. 

| -Mr. Zach Crow, who is now living 
near Polin. in this county, will leave tfie 
first of January for Shelbyville. Ills., 

| where he will make his home. While! 
,in town Monday he called at The Sun 
j office and left his subscription. 

-Miss Mary Lewis, after a lengthly 
j visit to her aunt, Mrs. Spcfel Avery 
and her friend, Miss Long, of'Louis ville. . 
! has returned home. 

— Mrs. Lum Abell and Mi&s Jennie 
McCabe spent Jast Thursday in Lebanon 
with friends'. 

J -Messrs. Ixtgan Bosley, Robt. Bland . 
, and Ray Goodin, of Leltanon. were here 
i Sunday. 

j Miss I jra Bonta. who is teaching 
I school at Mt. Zion. .pent Saturday and 
| Sunday with her sister. Mrs. S. H. Bjs- 

—MLsSes Dora Brown and Effie Ritbin - 


The rapidity with which The Sun's 
i very grat- 
sue of the j 
have nearly fou»* 
For these. 


TELEPHONE NUMBER; 00. 


i subscription, list is growing 
ifying. This is the fourth i 
paper and 

hundred cash subscribers. 

Of course, we are grateful, 
from a money standpoint, but because it 
J is conclusive evidence that the paper is 
i appreciated. By the fifteenth of Janu- j 
| ary we expect to have 1,000subscribers. I 
1 and before another year rolls around we 
believe that The Sun will be read in i 
nearly every home in Washington coun-J 
| ty. When 


TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 


V\e wish to Attract your Attention to our line of Christmas Goods 

H«rt w8 art offtring to the people of Springfield and Washington county the largest and 
Handsomest lino of Holiday goods over in tha town. 

For every dollar you spend you get 100 cents in value. 


DEMOCRATIC TICKET. 


Oorvrv Jt wie. B. L. Litsey 
'or sty Arrows ev T. 8. M«v«- 
Cocjrrr Cl***. W F Booker. 
nnioTAnvt W d Clwybrooba^*- 
Shebift.—J. 8. Osbourne 
iiSTE>tT«sT or School* J W Bosh 
Jaiukh —D. Catlett. 
mo* T. P. O'Brjrwa. W T. Mitchell. 
Cowowww.—J M. Montgomery. 


town come in to 
is in the Barber! 
j building, a few doors above the post- 
j office. If you will send The Sun a check 
I Tor $1, a dollar bill, or a postoffice money ' 
order for $1 we will place your name up¬ 
on our list, and will give you & guaran- 
| tee that you will receive one dollar’s | 
| worth during the yoar. Show your neigh- 
bor a copy of The Sun and ask him this 
question; “Have you Subscribed for 
The Sun?” And then tell him what 
Hallelu- you honestly think about the paper. If 


Chocolate Pots, 

Cracker Jars, 
g • Salad sets. 

, China Novelties, 

Hand painted China, 

Tankards, 

Busts, Vases and Figures in Metalic Finish. 


Chop Dishes, Fruit Comport*. 

Hand Decorated Vases. “Elite" China Plates. 

" " Olive and Bon-bon Trays, 

lass Vases, Fancy Vases, 

■». Bread and Butter Plates. 

Sugar and Cream Set*, 
d Plates, Fancy Cups and Saucers. 

Prttty and at low prieos. 


THE CHRISTMAS TIME. 


An extra- large line of Dinner, Tea, and Toilet 
"press cut” and blown glass. Candies, nuts, 


sets. Handsome 
oranges, grapes. 


Hagan Bros., Springfield, Ky, 


Monday 


There is going to be a glorious 
time in th£ home of the million¬ 
aire whose palace is hid among 
the roses of Southern California, 
and there is going to be a heart- 
cheer in the home of the woods¬ 
man whose cabin sits beneath the. 
frozen pines of Maine: From the 
snow drifts and lion dens of Col¬ 
orado to the everglades and 
snake ponds of Florida there 
will be a strearii of sunshine 
and a ribbon of gold for the, 
hearthstones of the thousands. 

Away with the heartaches! and . 
welcome the Christmas time with 
a ha-ha 1 

But there are many thousands 
of little ones whose only. *cheer" 


in the wreck at High Bridge. He re¬ 
ports that his son is improving ami may 
be able to spend Christmas here. 

— Attorneys Fred Grisgby and Scott 
Mayes were in Louisville Saturday on 
legal business. 

0 Attorney W. D. Claybrooke is in 
Washington City attending to some 
legal business. 

— Will Mahoney, of Gleanings, was in 
town visiting friends Saturday and Sun¬ 
day. J/ 

—Mr. James Wharton, jr., of ^uis- 
vilfe, will spend the holidays with his 
parents. Mr. and Mrs. James Wharton, 
at this place. 

- Misses Mary Browne and Elizalieth 
Leachman are in Louisville Mi is week. 

- Mrs, J. L. Allen and daughter. 

Miss Mayrae. are in Louisville .this 
week. \ 

- Misses Myrtle and Pearl Campbell 
are in Louisville this week. 

- Mr. .ind Mrs. C. W. Noe visited 
relatives in Louisville last week. 

-Mrs. C. C. McChord is in Louisville. 

- Messrs. Jks. and J*w. Clements are 


NORTH PLEASANT GROVE. 


WILLISBURG. 


Nearly all the people in this section 
have seen and read The Springfield Sun. 
and they pronounce it an excellent paper, 
and worthy of the support of the people. 

Th^school at this place has been dis¬ 
continued until the first of March on 
account of bail weather. This is four 
months on the second school Prof. 

[C h eat h a th has UUght here, and the 
jfeople are ddightad with the way he 
managed it. He is aif excellent in¬ 
structor. 

Mr. Jerome Trent and family visited 


“With Lawsoruajjd with Cassie C., 
And Carrie NqpnHiTfoo, 

From end to to end this country seems 
To Simmer in a stew. *' 

The Hillsboro correspondent claims 
) hail from the “Land of milk and 
Dnejr;” which we will not attempt to 


On next Tuesday evening the Spring- 
field Masonic Lodge will give a banquit 
at the Walton HoteL It is expected 
that about 150 will be present, and a 
pleasant time is anticipated. 


THE GREAT MAJESTIC 


1 We 
I Have 
| Received 
| Another 
| Letter 
I From the 


Rev. J. C. Huskinson 




jdience spellbound from beginnin 
|end. He added greatly to his lei 
' by the magic lantern scenes of his 
ject. • 1 

Cole Cheatham is quite ill at 
home near here. His physician 
but little hopes of his recovery. * 
Leo Gibbs is very sk-k with pne 


L - Mr. J >. C..Shader, who is travel¬ 
ing salesman for the National Candy 
[Co., with headquarters at Clarksdale, 

Miss., is here to spend the holidays 
with his family. 

Mrs. Bessie Smith, of Louisville, 
after a two weeks, visit to her daugh- Martini ir 
'- Mrs. Willard Thom|«on. of near town, 
left Monday for Corbin, where she will 
visit her daughter. Mrs. Walker. 

— Thomas Elelen iji in Louisville this 

ANe*k lh«. guest f|iends. _ Rev J. T. McCormick delivered 

Mrs. W. H. Sn« fig runs has returned strong >enrmo at Short Creek churc 
to her home a* M-.rgantield. K«k b*» Friday at 11 a. in. He will preke 

• Ur. J. W. Tru«^' wif,®* childr... 3, ° nda ? ^'" r th " '«"* Sun ' 1 “-' « 
leave Friday morninjf fora week’ 
to Jlr. Trusty's father and moth. 

- M r. Fred Cox j returned- M 
from Lexington. where he had I* 
see his son. who was so serious!) 


- T. W. Simms, Sr. 
Mr>. B. A. Spalding. , 
viewing the holiday go 


d daughter.’ 
n Louisville 


•f Elizalieth Leach- 
ister. Mrs. -Julgar 
next week. T 


Ed Sutherland. formerly of this place, 
but now proprietor of the New Era 
restaurant at Harrodsburg. was here 
last Snnday. He is delighted with his 
new business and reports a most en¬ 
couraging opening. He expect* to 
move nis family to Harrodsburg soon. 
Mr. Sutherland and his father. Dr. 
Sutherland, were in the merchantile 
business here for a number of years, 
and by their honesty .and fair dealing 
won the confidence of al! who did busi¬ 
ness with th«gm. Th.* best wishes .,{ 
the community go,with them, to their 


THE GREAT MAJESTIC 


SHORT CREEK. 


Mrs. Rose Hall, of Louisville, is vis- 
ting her parents at this place. 

Mrs. R. Wihdtield is visiting friends 
nd relatives in laiuisvtlle. 


An Iowa woman likyijig her hus¬ 
band for divorce l»eciffse he “has 
two cork legs. If she objects to 


IT HEADS AS FOLLOWS: 


l- r receivvl; th:,nks for sank. We a 
opacity, but are behind .on orders. \V 
ys. Respectfully, 

MAJESTIC RANGE M FC. CO. 


nimirna on full , 

ship m twelve .1; 


The people throughout the whole country recognize <$► 
tills Kanjre as the best. Give us your order and we will <$* 
IT el it tor you as soon as possible. V 


Monday, December 26th, 1904, 

Springfield, - - Kentucky! 


Coal Oil Heaters. gSSffiSHB 

are good heaters. Come in and take a Took at them. 

What about a Lard Press, Meat Cutter. Staffers, Bntchei 
Knives. Sugar Kettle? This is their season! “Appolo 
Washing Machines are the best on the market, and are 
guaranteed to give satisfaction. Diamond Axes the best. 


On Monday. December 26, 1904. it being County Court day, I will dispose 
of my stock of Groceries at public auction. Sale Hill commence promptly 
al I o'clock p. m., and continue till entire stock is exhausted. The stock 
must jfo, as it is necessary for me to vacate rooms by first of January . 


| Me Elroy & Shultz, 


SPRINGFIELD. KY. 















"I^c;panf Shapes 
fe^S^nta .Claus 


A Christmas poem 
JS * * f. 

; Bv Alovsiue Coll 


8H* PALZD DOIIIVHAT. 

I part I succeeded In reaching 


la brief. I decide*! tb#t tbe 
*-ome from Garland. that 8tel- 


§ _FV is a florist, busy quite 
/is any honeybee 
ong tbe roses red and white! 
Chat bloom for you and me ;j' 
ailor, to<S--bis fingers fly, 

Like shuttles in a race, 

\rrom silh to satin, ply on ply,_ 

V^nd stitch on stitch that multiply 
^ln webs of gold and lace! 


er noticed that be was more than po¬ 
lite to Addle Did you?** 

And sbe glanced somewhat uneasily 
at ber husband, who gravely shook IH» 
head. I perceived, however, that Ml*' 
Tracy must have disclosed a specify 
Jealously of Adelaide, and I began i. 
feel a most unreasonable resell tnici 
toward Mr. Garland. 

“I guesa Addle d better not wear the 
ring till we And out more about It." 


CHRISTMAS 

SUPPLEMENT. 


The ^Springfield Sun. 


CHRISTMAS 

SUPPLEMENT. 


Springfield, Kentucky, Decemkir 21. 19 OU. 


Che 

JWystery of 
tbe Ring 

A Christmas Story 
By Everett Holbrook 

(Copyright. 1904 . by American Press As¬ 
sociation.] 

S ANTA CLAUS hasn't aged a day. 
It 1 m fifteen years since I saw 
him last, and ten more at least 
since he first dawned upon my 
View in tbe old church and swept away 
from my childish mind every possible 
doubt as to the reality of the cheeriest 
oaint In the calendar. let here he is 
tonight, tbe same old Charley Clarke, 
tn a buffalo overcoat and a white wig 
and beard. Many of'his Jests are the 

the same, and _ 

none the worse 
for that. Tbe 
congregation 
would protest if 
he omlrted any 1 
of his familiar 
quips. 

The church 
has - changed 
•otnewhat. nud 
for the better, 
hot the backs 
of the pews are | 

•till topped by 
cy I ind rlca 1 
moldings which 


ranter of the , A DL . MO , Dr 
orthodox con¬ 
gregation Ln Southfield by the way be 
•Its down, for be always exhibits a 
peculiar caution ln regard to the back 
of hla chair. Tbe single exception is 
mj ancle. Horatio Stevens, who never 
relies upon sny back except bis own 
and at seventy-seven years sits up qe- 
rerely parallel with the perpendicular 
wall of the pew. hut with a clear space 
of three inches behind bis Sunday coat. 

I can see him out of tbe corner of 
my left eye on this particular Christ¬ 
mas eve. and in the other end of tbe 
pew is my Aunt Anne, comfortable in 
the corner, not because of sny advan 
tage which tbe locauno offers, but be¬ 
cause she carries a supply of comfort 
In her cheerful soul for herself and for 
those who come within tbe sphere <s 
ber Influence 

Between uir aunt and me sits the lit 
tla orphan. Thus was sbe described In 
aome okl letter years ago. and when I 
was picking up present* here snd there 
on my long journey back to Southfield 
I thought or ber as still a child. Tbe 
presents are on that big. glittering 
spruce tree in the corner, and I shall bo 
ashamed when Charley Clarke find* 
the first of them and sends It diwn 
here by one of hla gayly clad rnessen 
gers. There la a string of quaint beads, 
for instance, that would be very nice 
for a schoolgirl, but what will tbl* 
beautiful and accomplished young lady 
aay to them? Something very courte-* 
ons. no doubt, yet I wish I bad brougbt 
her a Jewel of price. A* a member of 
tbe family I might have done so with 
out Impropriety, and I have a siroqg 
suspicion, though our acquaintance is 
ao very brief, that the little orphan 
like* gems 

Sbe has had no experience of them, 
poor child, for my Uncle Horatio has 
no money for extravagances. HI* cir¬ 
cumstances are much narrower than 1 
had supposed, mod my conscience iron 
hies me because T have not helped him 
Yet bow could I know? There is no 
man living who write* a briefer letter 
than Uncle Horatio aor one containing 
lea* information. And Annt Anne 
rarely write* at all. She merely send* 
her love. Moreover being genuine New 
England folks, tbe last thing they 
would ever do would be to commnnl 
cate an essentia] fact to one of their 
relative* 

What's that that Charley Clarke baa 
tn hla hand? It has tbe shape of a 
book 1 bought for Adelaide abroad. It 
la aggressively Juvenile.' but the pic¬ 
tures are really good, thank heaven! 

“Mias Adelaide Bancroft!" announc¬ 
ed Santa Clans In hla funny, high 
keyed voice. "Looks as If It came from 
Europe Now, who has been in Europe 
recently. I wonder?" 

At this a boat half tbe assemblage 
turned toward me and laughed. It was 
like a greSt family around its Christ¬ 
mas tree, this gathering of honest 
hearted folk* ln the old First church 
of Sonthfield 

It certainly seemed to me that all 
my prraet.!* to Adelaide were wide of 
tbe mark, but her heart received them 


I was beginning to be fooliahly satis-1 
fled with myself when something hap¬ 
pened that change* 1 tbe whole situa¬ 
tion In a moment. One of St. Nick's 
messengers delivered a small gift to 
Adelaide, who was already declaring 
that there couldn't be anything more 
for her and that she had never known 
auch a Christmas in all ber life. The 
new offering acetned to be a small 
cubical box wrapped iu plain brown 
paper. Presently It disclosed Itself to 
be a very pretty box Indeed, covered 
with dark green! velvet and having a 
somewhat puxzling spring to hold the 
lid 

Adelaide solved the trick of the 
spring after many trials, which served 
to heighten her Interest and Impa¬ 
tience. The lid flew back, aod I caught 
a gleam of light. A faint cry escai>ed 
from the girl’s Ups. and her form be¬ 
came rigid. She gazed Into the box 
with a devouring intensity. 

“A diamond!" said I. 

"Ob!" sbe cried, and sbe flashed a sin¬ 
gle glance upon me that expressed some 
exalted emotion which I have never ex¬ 
perienced. As the perfumes of roses 
are Indescribably refined and purified 
by end less processes that savor of 
magic, so gratitude was offered to me 
ln its hundredth distillate iu this glance 
of Adelaide's. 

"No, no!" said I weakly, and when 
Aunt Anne looked at me solemnly over 
the top of her spectacles 1 shook my 
head in most decisive fashion. 

"U-u-um," remarked Uncle noratlo, 
viewing the sparkling gem over my 
shoulder, "this is very extraordinary." 

"Addle," said Aunt Aune, "don't you 
know who gave It to yauf\ » 

‘1 haven't the shadow of a gueas," 
she replied, and gave me the faintest 
flash of a look such as I have already 
described. 

"Word of honor." I protested, "it 
was not I." 

Tbe diamond was set in a ring aud 
was qbova two carats in weight, as I 

judged by comparing It with a mental 
Image of a stone belonging to my sis 

ter. Ft sparkled with exceptional bril¬ 
liancy and exerted upon Adelaide u 
truly hypnotic fascination- 1 think 
that her eyes uever wandered from it 
for more than ten seconds during tbe 
remainder of tbe exercises in the 
church, and when w? were upon {he 
street she held tbe gem before her at 
arm’s length and followed this guiding 
star all tbe way borne. It drew her 
forward with such speed thut we three 
were able to discuss Shis mystery to- 
1 getlier without being twerheard by ber. 

Of course I could contribute nothing 
In the way of Information. 1 knew 
only that I had not given Adelaide the 
ring and that I wished the truth were 
otherwise. I supposed that tbe gift 
must have come from some bashful 
suitor of whom 1 bad never heard 

"There's a young man named Frank 
Garland." *a!d sbe. “He's the only <jd<- 
1 can think of who.'d have im.if-y 
enough to- Uny such a thing. But he's 
engaged to Stella Tracy. He's visiting 
with her folks for the holidays.” 

"We understand that be is In busi¬ 
ness in Boston." said Uncle Horatio, 
"and that be is worth quite a little 
money." 

"But." said I, "if be is engaged to 
Misa Tracy, wby"v- 

•’Precisely." said Uncle Horatio 

“8tella's as Jealous of him as If there 
was only one man ln the world and he 


Fvtts a-eoafbman—watch him make 
Ris huge deliveries To/ 

Of gift6 so many that $ 

Che waiting Cbri^tmistrt^iJ^^* 
/Iround, aboutr^ndui and otitS. 

he drive& ftom door tc/ door 
Gipresertfan, too, without a doubt, iu 
Mail man, and Cupid’s? roustabouijl^ 
JAnd angel of tbe poor. 

.'IS* U 


T^ow many shapes has Santa Claup y 
J ©t love them, every one, I 
for all the hindness of bis cause— 

Che good that be has done.! j 
Che millionaire that sends abroad L 
Ris wagon to the poor; % 

Artisan, tiller of tbe sod- y ' j 
©boever gives a gift from/God— ( 

Re is another Santa Claus^_ j 
jKnoching at your door I _____ 7^—^ 




said Unci* Horatio, and this view of 
the matter was presented to the poor 
girl when we reached tbe house. She 1 
paled somewhat and looked appealing- ! 
ly at me. hut of course 1 couldn't say 
that I had given her the ring. 

A sort of treaty was made whereby , 
It v/hi* provided that Adelaide should 
keep tbe ring that ulght and shoukl 
sit up as long as sbe pleased to admire 
It. but on the morrow ahe should give 
it into the custody of her foster moth- * 
er pending an Investigation. 

Tills was done, but the subsequent 
investigation was singularly’ barren of 
results. For obvious reason* It was . 
conducted with cantion—with ao much 
caution. Indeed, that no light could pos¬ 
sibly come out of 1L However, upon 

Cbe 

Letter Sbe 
Sent 

A Christmas Sketch 

By Zoe Anderson Norris * 

!Copyright. 1904. by Zoo Aadonoa Norris.) 
rW’VUS was the Christmas letter 
■ she wrote him; 

A 1 thlnk - nr friend, that It WonM 1 

be beat If you remain where you 
are. Of course you must know that It la 


Row many shapes has Santa Claus I X 
Row many, many places 
Re spreads the hindness of bis pause 
And shows bis happy 
Re scrambles down the cbimneyfflue, /V ~ 

Re lights tbe window pane/OEHl--^^ 
Re enter^in the doorway, too, 

B e dam p or dey^XX^r j 
or ra fnTjTjT'xV. 
jr v :iuu iu 

(?) 

leitonin tbe tower, j'/ 
igs the Christmas chi me ; 
pen he is tbe power 
Christmas rhyme; 

:r man is he, 
ing up bis sleeves, 
cahe for you and me,, 
inimals we see, p 
s and flowers and leaves. 
N /ml 


Jealous to tbe verge uf utter 

As to Garland's motive for -making I 
the gift. I grot**! Ill hopeless dark- | 
ness He was clearly not a man who i 
would do <*uch a thing from mistaken [ 
generosity. In fact, he was ore who 
demanded a full return for all expendi¬ 
tures. Adelaide certainly did not know 
that Garland was the.donor of the ring.! 
and If be should tell her so she would 
give It ba«-k. Such being, tbe case, 
what had the mao gained'.* What could 
he hope to gain? Though he had : 
sbowu aome tendency to flirt with Ade¬ 
laide. he really sectued to be In love j 
with Stella, and. moreover, she was 
quite au heiress, while Adelaide hadn't 1 
a peony. This was a distinction less 
likely than almost any other to be over¬ 
looked by Frank Garland unless 1 
greatly misjudged him. 

So the days went by. and we learned 
notblng. At last, however. I bad a 
promising Idea. If the ring came from 
Garland It was probably bought in 
Boston. The jeweler could identify the 
ring, and almost anybody in tbe trade 
would know whence came the box. 
This had once borne tbe name of a 
dealer upon the Inside, but tbe mark 
had been carefully obliterated. 

The upshot’of It was that 1 made a 
trip t-> Boston, taking tbe mysterious 
present with me. I also took one of 
Adelaide's klsae*—more probably a 
hundred, though I saw only one. It 
was. I regret to aay. bestowed, like all 
the other*, upon au inanimate object 
the ring. 

The very first man to whom I took 
this object, now doubly precious to me. 
for reasons which 1 have Just stated. • 
solved all my doubts In tbe matter. 

"Ye-ee," said he slowly as' be scruti¬ 
nised tbe box. "that comes from the 
Ajax Diamond company They make 
a very clever Imitation sold honestly 
ns paste, of course. It looks right well 
—very good Are. as we say—for three 
to six months; then the stone becomes 
dull This one probably coot about 
>10." 

I stared at him. aghast at this reve¬ 
lation of Iniquity. What fiend in hu¬ 
man form bad devised this unique and 
dreadful torture for poor Adelaide? I 
grew cold at heart as I pictured ber 
In the dread day when the only dia¬ 
mond sbe bad ever owned, tbe very 
diamond of tier girlish < I reams, should 
fade into a bit of leaden gbtsa. 

Who. Indeed? Why. how simple' 
Who wa* Adelaide's enemy? Who hn«l 
recently beeu to Boston ? Who coaid 
afford >10 for a spiteful trick? Whose 
Intuition would Tencipher how to make 
another girl truly miserable? Stell.i 
Tracy, beyond a doubt. 

“Mr. Atwood." said I to tba Jeweler, 
"will you give me k genuine diamond 
that looks as much like thia one ns 
possible? Flrat water and all that son 
of thing, you understand. I know 
nothing shoot gems. I rely wholly 
Opon you. I -want] It for—for a very 
feweet and lovable girl who—who"— 

“Prospective engagement ring." said 
he, grinning. "I’ll give you a luck * 



























































One New Year’s Day 

By Elisa Armstrong Bengough. 

OOD morning. .Mrs. Smitbson. 
f - Did you have a pleasant New 
Year's day?' 

"Well, No, Mr*. Xaybef. to tell the 
truth. 1 didn't. You see. Mr. Smithson 
ms%a i concluded we would not spend the 
lay with his family, as usual. We 
(bought we would remaincocily at home 
and have a nice long talk. Since be has 
knee kept so close at the office and I 
been out so much, we don't seem 
to see nearly as much of each other as 
we used, and New Year's day seemed 
fust the time to get acquainted all over 


Two Surprises 

By Eliza B. William 

ttr-pwHp last day of the Old Year 
I makes a fellow feel sort of 
^ reminiscent. do6tn't it?" said 
the man at the roll top desk. “The worst 
case of homesickness I ever had was 
brought on b> encouraging that feeling. 

“I lived in Chicago then, and for 
some reason or other I hadn’t visited the 
old farm for five years, though the old 
folks made an annual visit to me. and I 
made them enjoy it. Well, when the 
clock announced the last day of '98. I 
was silting in a hotel lobby with a lot 
of traveling men. Every one of them 
had been a farmer's boy, and we fell to 
telling stories. We spoke of skating and 
swimming, forgetting frosted ears, 
chores, and the interview with ma when 
we came home late for supper and she 
felt our hair to see if it was wet We 
lived over orchard raids—never refer¬ 
ring to the painful memory of how pa 
waited in the dark, when we climbed in 
at the window. We remembered the 
sweetness oif stolen melons, overlooking 
what happened when old Thompson 
complained of us next day. By and by 
we were all homesick. 

“Then a fellow from North Dakota 
spoke of the holidays on the old farm; I 
thought of the old folks with a lump In 
my throat the size of a prize pumpkin. 
Why. I hadn't written home for a month, 
and hadn't spent New Year's day there 
since I came to the city. Suddenly I re¬ 
solved to go home and surprise them. 
The man from North Dakota said for 
two cents he’d go with me; he didn’t 
know my mother, but he knew his own, 
and he'd risk his welcome. I offered 
him two cents. 

“We could make it if we took the seven 
•o'clock train in the morning, and that 
would bring us home when the lamps 
were lit and the smell of supper met you 
at the back doer. The man from North 


■ A New Year's Call 


dow in the brown stone cottage as Miss 
Farnsworth fairiy l.«« out into the 
street: carelessly glancing at fir«t. *b«a 
scrutinizing'the supple figure in gray*' 
The next minute he <xa- out on th* 


By Manda L. Crocker. 

« r |"THINGS are seldom, if ever. Just 
I what they seem," modified 
* Belle Farnsworth after her 
favorite author, "andpeople, never!” 

Turning slowly around before the long 
mirror she noted the faultless reflection 
of the new tailor-made suit, but her 
thoughts were otherwise occupied. 

"One must be positively hypocritical 
sometimes. I And.'' she continued, more 
leniently. "Now, for instance. I am to 


vanished around the corner. 

Quickening his pa> e he saw the gbfi 
1 as«*-nding the steps uf a humble cottage, 
thiVd from the angle 
"Mqking New Year calls?” he coffftnt- 
ed. "but she did not ring at theDruers*. 

' No wonder; poor Ilftie girl!” 
i Instead of watting to be received, 
however, he noticed that she went rigbt 
in and closed the door behind her un¬ 
ceremoniously. Mias Farnsworth was 


TO THE EAGER. WAITING NATIONS COMES THE MORNING OP THE YEAR 
FROM THE OLORY OP THE ORIENT AFAR 
WITH GLAD BELLS ALL A - RING1NO OUT THE-SORROW AND THE TEAR, 

AND IN THE HALLOWED LIKENESS OP A STAR : 

WITH ONE-HALF THE OLD WORLD SLEEPINO 'NEATH ITS COVERING OF 
IN THE STARLIGHT OP THE MORNING ON THE MOOR 
HIS LITTLE HANDS HAVE BACKWARD ROLLED THE SHADOWS OF THE NIGHT 
AND HE STANDS. A CHILD OF WELCOME. AT THE DOOR. 


WHITE. 


the people of Hanover Square this aft¬ 
ernoon. wishing them the Joys of the 
New Year ns If life was simply reflected 
Paradise But the truth 1 b. the cob¬ 
webs are thick in my sky and 1 hate not 
the ambition to emulate the example of ' 
the old woman who went heavenward 
with her broom. 

"O. If it were only cobwebs, she add¬ 
ed, bitterly, “that obscured my sun. I 
would not hesitate to try the sweeping 
process: but—It's more!" 

Miss Farnsworth had been delegated 
by her society to make New Year calls 
In her neighborhood*and she had con¬ 
sented. 

Anything was preferable to mop- 
at home with Aunt Roxy on this espe¬ 
cial day; the day she died—not the 
proeaic old auntie, but the. Miss Isabelle 
Farnsworth—for ever aince she and Al¬ 
lan Druer bad broken faith three yean 
ago. she bad considered herself "dead." 

And he might as. well be, for had he 
not left Cliff Point that very day, "for¬ 
ever.” he Towed? And so far he had - 
grimly kept his word. 

With a sympathetic glance at the sus¬ 
piciously solemn face In the glass. Miss 
Farnsworth adjusted the badge of the 
King’s Daughters on the gray lappel 
and went thoughtfully downstairs. The 
blithe young year reflected his Joyous- 
ness on all the faces ahe met and. In 
spite of herself Belle began to specufete 
happily. But the anniversary which 
"followed” came suddenly abreast of 


YOU CAN HEAR THE BELLS A-RINGINO IN EARTH'S NEWEST JUBILEE 
WHERE THE ORANGE TREES ARE WAVING IN THE SUN. 

FOR THE NEW YEAR THROWS HIS SMILES UPON THE MOUNTAIN AND THE SEi 
AND UPON THE GOLDEN RIVERS AS THEY RUN; 

THE LILY BLOOMS IN BEAUTY IN THE EVER SHADELESS CLIME. 

BY THE NEW YEAR'S HANDS 'UNFOLDED IN THE MORN. 

AND ACROSS THE TOSSING OCEAN YOU CAN- HEAR THE SWEET BELLS CHIMg 
AS FOR EVERY HEART AN ERA NEW IS BORN. 


"Well, alter breakfast, we eat cozlly 
by the Are to have a nice long talk about 
ear plans for the coming year. I just 
took up the paper to glance at tbe ad¬ 
vertisements for the next day. and he 
■went looking for his pipe—you know he 
Ss miserable without it—and he couldn't 
remember where be had left It the night 
before. .-Suddenly an idea came to me 
New Year's day is the time to give up 
bad habits: now. isn't it? At any rate. 
1 felt It ought to be. and Ttold Mr. Smith- 
son he smoked too much; he admitted 
that he did. ‘It is a bad habit.' I told 
blm. ‘dirty, expensive and injurious to 
health.' He admitted that it was 
•Then, why not give it up. to-day. and 


Aunt Roxy was snoozing in her easy 
chair near the fire, when Bells peeped 
| into the parlor, so retreating on Up- 
Itoe she went upstairs with a far-away 
| look In her shining eyes. 

“I believe I am alive!” she exclaimed, 

I triumphantly, to the dimples in the mir¬ 
ror. "and I am sure be baa the Imago 
still intact.” 

Removing hfr wraps the new old 
| Miss Farnsworth settled herself before 


HAIL THE OUEST THAT COMES A-SMIUNO DOWN THE PATHWAY OF THE STARS, 
IN THE HEAVEN-GIRDLED BEAUTY OF HIS BIRTH. 

NOT A JOY AMONG THE PEOPLE NOW HIS HAPPY COM1NO MARS. 

FOR HE BRINGETH LOVE AND PEACE TO ALL THE EARTH: 

THE OLD YEAR. BENT AND HOARY. SLOWLY FLITS ACROSS THE SNOW. 

wrrH A WISTFUL LOOK BEHIND HIM EVEN NOW. 

AND HE SIGHS TO SEE THE NEW YEAR IN HIS BEAUTY AND HIS OLOW 
WITH THE HOLY BEAMS OF MORNINO ON HIS BROW. 

OPEN THROWN BE EVERY PORTAL TO THE YEARS INITIAL GUEST. 

FOR TO US HE GENTL/ COMES TO BIDE A WEE: 

WELCOME HIM AMONG THE VALLEYS. GREET HIM ON THE MOUNTAIN CREST. 

RING THE FAIR BELLS FOR HIS COM1NO ON THE SEA: 

HIS HANDS ARE FILLED WITH BLESSINGS FOR THE NATIONS OF THE EARTH 
NOT A CARE AND NOT A TROUBLE YET HE KNOWS. 

WHERE SORROW SEEMS TO LINGER HE WILL SET THE SEAL OF MIRTH. 

AND 'NEATH HIS FEET WILL BLOOM A FAIRER ROSE. 


TUBMUO SLOWLY BEFORE 
LONG MIRROR. 


LOUDER SOUND THE BELLS OF WELCOME. LET THE ANTHEMS FLOAT AFAR 
TILL THE HEARTS OF ALL THE PEOPLE LIFT THE STRAltf. 

LET THE MUSIC OF HIS COMING REACH THE LOVE LAND OF THE STAR 
AND BE ECHOED ON THE FAR CELESTIAL PLAIN: 

HE COMES. THE BABY NEW YEAR. IN HABILIMENTS OP WHITE, 

FAIR AND FRESH AS NATURES EVER DEWY MORN 
WTTH THE WORLDS BELLS RINGING CLEARLY IN THE SOFT AND SACRED NIGHT 
THAT USHERS IN TIMES NEWEST. PXlREST BORN. * 


'£ ME TWENTY COLLARS 


make a good beginning for the year?’ 
He refused at first to listen, but finally 
■aid he’d do 1L It would be a good 
Chance be said, to show his strength of 
Will. and. anyhow, it was only an ideal!” 

“Of course, you applauded that!'’ 

"1 did, and be went off, delighted to 
count up how much he would save dur¬ 
ing the year by not smoking. As for m**. 
1 improved the time by making notes 
of the bargains advertised in the papers 
and mapping out a shopping tour for 
tbe next day which would keep me until 
six o’clock and bring me home ex- 
JrauateC. Mr Smithson didn't come 
hack for two hours and when he did. be 
eras cross. I tried to Interest him in the 
advertisements, when he sudd nly 
turned on me. saying that 1 spent more 
time and money, as well as wasting 
more health, on bargain hunting than 
be did on tobacco, and if be could give 
up tbe one, he thought I could give up 
tbe other!" 

“Oh. but that was different!” 

“Indeed It was. and so I told him. but 
be w ouldn't listen. He said I was in the 
babit of spending five dollars’ worth of 
time to save five cents in money. He 
avminded me that I bad a quantity of 
things put away upstairs which 1 bad 
bought because they were cheap and 
Which I could never use; he proved that 
many bargains had shown themselves 
dear and said I could save more money 
by remaining at home and seeing to the 
boose When 1 demurred, he quoted my 
•wn arguments in regard to smoking, 
jnatil I got mad. said 1 had as much 
strength of mind as be bad and I 
wofi’.dn't boy a bargain for a year!" 

* “Oh. gracious, but how can yon—" 

“Well, everything went wrpng that 
Say. Mr. Smithson was croas awLcriti- 
dsed tbe dinner until the girl got mad 
Mrs Trotter came Id and told me that 
Blank was to have a bargain vale la cur¬ 
tains—1 needed curtains for the bed¬ 
rooms )£}• sister came in with a new 
boa. bought at n bargain, and told.me I 
would get Its mate. Going Into the par¬ 
lor for one more peep at Blank’s adver¬ 
tisement 1 found Mr Smithson chewing 
tbe stem of his empty pipe!” 

“It's too bad; I’m on my way to a rib¬ 
bon aale now. and I thought you—” 

“Walt till I get my wraps You see. 
tbe next morning 1 thought I’d just run 
Lffowntown to merely look at the sales 
and I went into tbe parlor heiorebreak¬ 
fast to tell Mr. Smithson I found him 
■mokir.g He looked foolish for a mo- 
meet, then gave me (20 and asked me if 
I didn’t want to go shopping. Where 
did yon say the ribbon sale Is?” 


BIDE WITH US. O DAINTY COMER. TILL THE SNOW IS ON THY HAIR 
AND A STAFF IS IN THY HAND FOR 1 JOURNEY /AR - 
TILL AGAIN WE WAIT TO WELCOME FROM THE EAST ANOTHER YEAR 
■ AND NO LONGER GLOWS FOR THEE THE MORNINO STAR: 

COMB INTO THE HEARTS OP GLADNESS THAT HAVE WAITED FOR ,THEH LONG, 
BRING THE HAPPINESS AND PEACE THAT ALL SHOULD KNOW. 

AND THE WORLD WILL HAIL THY COMING WITH A GRAND. IMMORTAL SONO 
■MID THE FALLING OF THB SOFT AND FLEECY SNOW. • 


hour before a surly 
is its owner was armed, 


When ihe Year Begins 


and useful only as the good done has 
made better and stronger tbe character, 
and evil done has made one lesa fitted to 
meet the duties and responsibilities of 
tbe hour. 

The New Year suggests the beginning 
of things. It is a time of good remorse 
or sorrow for the past, and of good reso¬ 
lutions for the future. The trouble is 
that too many good resolutions are made 
in this first day of the year and too many 
of them are bt'oken. It may be well to 
purpose to do; but It is far better to dt 
and tohold fast Broken promises, wheth¬ 
er made to self or to otjers, tend to , 
lower character and render one nor. 
fertile in pledges to do, because of the 
very ease of breaking them. t; 

The New Year Is a time with busi¬ 
ness men for casting up accounts. They 
figure out losses nnd gains for the year 
that is past, nnd upon the result '.ay 
pl.nns for tbe year Just begun. Here is 
-erloua work In'which there enn be no 
self-deception, no false hopes and no 
false pledges. Business is made up of 
f.nct,* of work, of energy, of * ill. It w ill 
Maud no false estimates nnd will not 
delude itself with idle fnncles. 

"The klnfc u dead; live the king.* 
Th« year Is dead; live the year. The 
old year M cone; the new year is on. 
And t-r gr* on our lives, mad. up or 
year*, or many or few. as the case may 
be each one bringing us nearer to th. 
shore* of that sea * hich is shoreles- ;o»d 
tbit countri |n which Ume-^s not r»-ck- I 

With the Mudebbsg and subduing re-, 
flections *orue those of.cheer and good 
>ellng. and we greet our frb nrt: with a i 
"Happy Vev. Year"—h-ippj. !i may 
prove. If past error* ind loUi< : are cor- 
..•ctet, and each one- live , \ ifb bra\*j 
heart. In the light that i I veil Mm. | 
WIlUAM ROSSift: CD! ’* 


•I dlMPLY CANNOT.' 


daughters of tbe king for the rest of the 
day. But she meant to go back, for they 
had most cordially invited her. 

Yes; and her fingers closed mechanic- 
ally over the silver knob of the brown 
btOQ r cottage, but—she did not ring! 

\ p inful awakening ran over her. 
brln- log up at her "dead" (?) heart with 
tsdeej . r^te grip. 

"I«. .anot do it.” she said, staring hard 
at the handsomely-lettered plate; “I 
sin ply caanot; it is impossible!” 

S*ln could have manufactured a dozen 
l»Wi !!>!'■ reasons for the omission, but 
sV could not go beyond that gold and 
bln* Mt-red plate^eamlng above the 
hell L - 'le. Putting her hands ou: 
blln.Ily 'V turned back to the seved 
Ut» • u tone steps, the way of escape. 

T7n,; she followed him. or had befol- 
: « j Ur to North Adams? 

If |t.- ’ ad followed her was It because 
Li> stiU i red? Ur was he married to an- 
, •’ - ad sffe stumbling on to the fact 
.'?» ■ I- cruel manner? She could settle 
*!:• w K ole matter by turning back; but 
t!i’. •* *re Impossible to-day, at least 

> c*. sa the clear sunny air of the New 
Y» i« J - day came the old familiar words 
hall always carry your image in my 
fc* -t Belle; no matter what has come 
1* tween us.” Like a mysterious reve- 
L.tlon came a response from the inner ; 
riti.ctuary and she knew that Allan 
lU-uer had hidden more than the 
’Image;” It was her very life, and that 
wr why she was "dead." 

Tor a moment it came to her that he 
was still true to the “image” and that ! 
There might be a blessed resurrection in 
North Adams. 

An answering impulse went to her 
heart like old wine and she harried 
homeward dazed with the possible out¬ 
come of the call she did not make. 

Some one looked from an upper wit- 


also that tbe dog was loose. Tbe doi* 
arrived Just then; he was a str-nger 
and seemed to have a double set of teef 
Tbe man was a new hired band, lie 
said 1 wasn't Ed. because tbe oK folks 
bad gone to Chicago to spend New 
Year's with him. He backed 1 up his 
opinion with a gun which looke as bit 
as a bow User in the starlight. 

'The man from Xorth Dakota -u*;- 
gested we go to Jim * It was tfie long¬ 
est three miles 1 ever walked Jim 
was at home: he hadn't got m> tele¬ 
gram. His wife hat] gone with the Id 
folks tosurpri>e me. There was nof" log 
to eat Ip the house except hid* * -old 
potatoes an* a ju c molassr an., th 
fire was, out. * 

The next time I go h je ~r V 
Year's I'll wait tiil pa writes; •*’’ • ■*« • 
me at he statiou!" 


cruipLined 


A New Tack. 

"Do you intend toswear a*! tfils year ” 
"No. I'm going to t a n*]* scheme. 
I'm going to vec if by attending a little 
more strictly to business I can't r 
enough to afford the things I've been t. - 
ing to swear off on in the past.”—C 
cago Record-Herald. 


■r J t< **ull *t up ann 

be and ;ibide until 

r dYfUr-Ttlon. 

1: l;« o. C. HI. . , tJu, t 




“Johnny." said hia lather, “wbat good 
resolve are you going to make for th* 
new year?" 

“Well. I’m not goin* to fight with 
Tommy Jones any mors. replied 
Johnny. 

“I'm glad to hear that” said th# fa¬ 
ther; “but how did you come to m*k# 
that resolve?" 

" ‘Cause I always get licked.” wet th* 
tnawer.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


gsii • •<!; thft* foUIc s cylmmitt^d, that sins 
ind Ml ■-ed, that vJccfe practiced, whl> 
past. Lave I* ft th< iridmprtsg upon mini! 
and character. Ii (oils of Rood deeds 
that will never dh.i.f manly actions, 
heroic sufferi?^ f.*r the right. All of, 
these are in the de*.’ part, irrevocable. 


beats 


A New- Year’s Trosp 


Might Avert Trouble, 
s (returning home)—Wish I 
Shanta Claus, an' could get in 
he chimney.—Brooklyn Ufa 






The Christmas Festival 


bill* nor culverts. Then, Just as the 
Circle Bar was in Sight, its twinkling 
iights telling of the presence of a wait¬ 
ing passenger, there came a sudden 
"hiss!" and the captain was awakened 
from his dream by a quick turn Into 
the grass alongside the highway and 
a short, uncompromising stop. Noth¬ 
ing for it but the unbundling of tools, 
the careful inspection of piston and 
igniter, the rattling of chains and the 
hammering of bolts 

The solitary horseman off In the dis¬ 
tance kept on bis way and cared not. 
if he knew, that the captain was swear¬ 
ing at fate and his machine out there 
on the wind-swept bills. 

But even break* may be repaired, 
and finally, with a grim sentiment of 
revenge, the captain pulled the lever 
out to the limit ani .raced on his way 
toward the Circle Bar. 

It was dark now and the lights In the 
front of tho automobile were dimmed 
by the dust of the road; hence the 
captain did not aee until he was at 
the very gate that a lady gn horseback 
was approaching him. When he did 
see. It was too late. Her horse gave 
a great swerve and, though avoiding 
the frightsome machine, struck its side 
against the barbed wire fence. She 
was assisted to the ground by her cow¬ 
boy companion—presumably a groom— 
and the captain led her to the auto¬ 
mobile. 

‘‘So sorry. Miss lenders—didn't see 
you—yes. Hero shall b»* cared for— 
here, sir. take the horse to the barn 
and order him looked after.” 

*'I think he had better come with 
us,” suggested Miss Landers. "I prom¬ 
ised him. yon know.” t 

‘‘‘Well.’’ 1?hen to the Cowboy: ‘‘Come 
back here and get in—1*11 take you.to 
the fort.” The man bowed silently 
and went to the stables. 

A few minutes later the’ automobile 
was on Its return journey, skimming 
tbe frozen ground and carrying Its trio 
of passengers toward the scene of the 
evening's gayety. Before it came into 
the circle of light that marked the 
driveway tbe cowboy accompanying 
the captain and bis fair passenger 
slipped from his seat beside tbe latter 
and hurried away in the darkness—but 
what did the captain care? He handed 
Miss Landers Into the hall joyfully and 
forgot that the other had ever lived. 

But he did not forget the lieutenant. 
Inquiry soon told him that the young¬ 
er officer had left the fort soon, after 
dinner and bad not yet returned. Then 
in a moment came an orderly to say 
that Mr. Barton was iu bis room. 

"He may go under guard until to¬ 
morrow.” ordered the captain savage¬ 
ly. “Then I will take up his case. Let 
us start the cotillon.” with a low bow 
to Miss Landers. She had heard his 
orders and fumed a very white face to 
her partner as she took his arm. 8he 


Clirisfmas JUvpHp % 

.Almost Ann Sjuabanll. 


By William Rosser Cobbe. 

I T 13 uot mg easy to determine why • 
Christmas should be the greatest 
festival day of the church and of 
the people. At first thought one might 
say that, logically, Easter or Ascen¬ 
sion day should have priority. Man s 
whole being craves immortality, and 
the only satisfactory answer to Job's 
earnest query: “If a man die, shall be 
live again?" is found in the words of 
tbe angel at* the tomb of Jesus st the 
early dawn of that first Easter morn: 
"He is not here! H« is risen!” Con¬ 
firmatory of this was His visible ascen¬ 
sion Into heaven, as witnessed by Peter 
and others of the apostles and by a 
number of His disciples. 

Christmas, of iuelf has to do with 
the birth of a man-child, only. Yet 
the herald s-ong of the angels at that 
birth has come down through the ages, 
repeated by the glad voices of children 
and of age. It was the beginning of a 
life which during Its bhort course ex¬ 
emplified the most virtuous living and 
that gave forth the mo^fsiiblime teach 
ing ever seen or heard of by mortal. 
Perhaps the romance of His birth hiu 
something to do with tho Interest 
which attaches to tho day. Th* youth¬ 
ful virgin-wife Journeying with her 
carpenter husband through the hill 
country from tbe village of Nazareth 
to the proud and great city of Jerusa¬ 
lem; the crowded Inns, which forced 
them to drag their weary feet four 
miles away to tho little village of E<Uh- 
lehem, where they could find shelter 
In the stable of an Inn, among surly 
camels and lowing cattlb; the birth 
of the child Jesus in a manger; the 
announcement to tho shepherds; tho 
song of the heavenly choir; the won¬ 
derful star In the east and the visit 
of the magi bearing gifts for tho 
young child, and the efforts of King 
Herod to find and kill the child Jesus 
—all these strange incidents appeal 
strongly to the young, who hear the 
story told over and over again, until 
it is engrafted into their very being 
and never loses its freshness and 
brightness throughout life. 

Then. too. with the lapse of time 
there came to be engrafted In the ob¬ 
servance of the day the bestowing of 
gifts upon the children of the house¬ 
hold. in Imitation of the gifts brought 
by the magi to the child Jesus. Sub¬ 
sequently the giving of gifts was ex¬ 
tended to the adults of the household, 
and Christmas grew into a day of 
home-bringing and home festivities as 
well as of devotional church service. 

There is that peculiarly attractive to 
motherhood in the child Jesus. Each 
mother as she thinks of tbe Christ 
child grows more tender in her sym¬ 
pathy for Mary and her love for the I 
Child. The mother of the middle ages. 1 
as well as the mother of this genera- ] 
tlon, never wearies of telling her off¬ 
spring tbe pathetic story of tha birth 
In the manger at Bethlehem, and the I 
bearing of that story upon human life I 
and human character. That story' 
never has lost its charm and never 
will lose it. so long as there are moth¬ 
ers In the world. 

It would seem to be the practice of na¬ 
tions to commemorate the anniversary 
of the birth of a hero rather than that 
of some great deed or deeds of his. 
Thus It is in this country, as in the 
case of Washington. Lincoln and 
Grant. So It is with the advent of 
Christ Into the world. This event Is 
given preeminence as being the be-1 
’ ginning of a career which abounded in 
incident. In miracles. in sublime teach-, 
ing and which closed In a tragedy so 
terrible that It caused the sun to dark¬ 
en and the earth to quake and restore 
Its dead to life. The natal day com¬ 
prehends the entire life of benevolence, 
of mercy, klnuflness and Intense suf¬ 
fering. It Is given place above am! 
before any single event. In that the] 
birth suggests ait that He did. all that 
He endured. The manger at Bethle¬ 
hem points unerringly to Calvary. tr> 
j the ‘tomb of Joseph of Arlmathea ami | 
t a the ascension. One meditates on j 
the Christmas day and i.a lessons, and 
thought follows the.babe to youth and] 
manhood. It sees Him on the Mount] 
of Beatitudes, as He utters the grand¬ 
est sermon ever preached. It follows ( 
Him in His journeylngs. in which the 
( dead are made alive and the blind are I 
made to see. It sees Him before Pilate, 
and the scourging, the crown of thorns. | 
i the driven nails and the thrust apear 
follow. 

Yet Christmas is a glad day and 
| should be a Joyous one. The suffer¬ 
ings of the Christ are ended. He 
brought glad tidings of great Joy to all 
I the people. He introduced a new relig- 
1 Ion and a new and a higher civilisa¬ 
tion. He confirmed hope of lxnmor- 
| tallty into sublime faith, and made the 
world brighter and better and glad¬ 
der. J 


Wr baa bough! mr •rnumnuj'a^^^vf* 
porms. that barling urifr of nunr. 

Jn flUtrorru. I burst thrai. but ' 

lift thinks ihns orry bur. 
fttr baa knttrfl mr an ofghau for tfjf 1 
* acfn in brr room. 

rAni purrhasrb mr a patrol, bng-atmmrb. 
rnbturb-nUrhmg broom. 


B ACK to the old farm home rush tire of It. Another game that I* 
children and grandchildren for leu B<>iey is (Madmans waad. 1* 
the Christmas time. Truly it is whlch panlee playing form a drelo 
the merriest season of all the year. (he one who ia blindfolded. Tho 

when brothers and sisters and cousins blindfolded one has a came or mutt 
father at grandma s tor the holidays stick * Md “tor the others have circled 
They come from city and village and about him to the accompaniment of 
country, and grandfather meets the “I wel1 known sobg, he potnts hi* 
trains and takes each party as it ar- wand *' in tha circle and ♦m**»**t 
rives out to the farm in the great bob- lh « Doi8 « by some animaL Th* 

rled, behind his best team, and that ia one D 01 ®**! to moat repeat the noiseu 
th- first pleasure of the Christmas disguising bis voice so that he majr 
outing, or, rather, the second, as toe 001 ** ka °wn Three times may th* 
aiiticip.ition his been the first. lest be repeated, imitating a different 

The cousins, many of them, are “ lBal eac b time; If at tha sad at th* 
(r im ers, or practically so. u> each ***** ***• <be blindfolded one is still 
orh*.T, and to make the family party a ““decided as to whe ha ia pointing tou 
; ixct'3 they must be entertained in a he ■ nMr run bis wand over him and 
v.iy th.it *Jil get them thoroughly ac- flnd 0,11 that way. If poaslbi* If h* 
qu iuted. nd grandmother and grand- l 11 ** 8 ** who it la places are exchanged, 

Lith-T. hostess and host, must pr>- ud H** game begins over a g ai n . - ■ 

vl«i- • ntert .lament of a sort that will Christmas candles sound Christ- 
.iccomnii h thin At the same time the taa*y. and will be remembered by th* 
i u.< n vlnment must recall the old elders aa one at the pleasnrea erf long 
home d cys to the elders, so what is a ®“ A lighted candle ia placed upon 

more ppropriaie than the old farm a table, when one person ia 

rame that are ever new. There must blindfolded and stationed with hie 
be so:ao bin" for every minute of tha back to the candle, and close to It. H* 
waking hours to prevent the forma- 'ben to inks four steps forward, 
Tion of cliques that wouid breed ant a*; turn around three times and retain 
cuisc'.s .mong the various sets of con- and blow out the candle. Simple aa 


pTahopta I you baur t ttrtirr shopprd 
in all ymlf happjrJjfr." J. 

ar. beapilr ijrr itttlr fsnnrti. alir iu 
*ttll nurkarlmg unfr. 

jfc JRnfluff #rri». 


funny, especially to the onlooker*. 
Another la a sack raca. In which tha 


A Christmas Favor 

By Chtrles M. Htrger. 

W HEN the captain brought to 
the fort a vicious looking red 
automobile, there was much 


posed to have a grind Christmas cele- | 
bration in the great mess hall, to 
which would be Incited all the mem¬ 
ber* of the troops at the station. The 
ciptaln and the lieutenant were, of 
course, foremost in the arrangements, 
and to them was left the duty of is¬ 
suing invitations for those outside the 
post. Ranchmen and . their families, 
merchants from the neighboring town, 
well-to-do farmers and indeed every 
available resident who might contrib¬ 
ute to the pleasure of the occasion 
were bidden. 

To Miss Landers came two invita¬ 
tions. one addressed in the crabbed 
back-hand chlrography of the captain 
and the other iA the flowing, artistic 
style of the lieutenant. Which should 
she accept? She determined to watt 
on events and see where fate led Fate 
6eemed very undecided at that point 
of the affair. 

No word passed between the captain 
and the lieutenant regarding the in¬ 
vitation to Mlsa Landers, nor was there 
any discusalon regarding the manner 
by which she was to get to the cele¬ 
bration. However, It was the inten¬ 
tion of each to be her personal escort. 
But the lieutenant reckoned without a 
knowledge of the intensity of the cap¬ 
tain’s nature; for when he asked for 
leave to go outside the posf. the re- 
I quest came back with the curt Indorse¬ 
ment. “Refused " That inf act'that he 
must stay at the fort or be subject to 
| a period in tbe guard house 
f ; The captain chu« 1-d and patiently 
j rubbed the hra^.- flutiu > of his big red 
automobiie He. ^ *-<i I inward with 
I much pleasure »o i>e ming ten mile 
trip across the pralre roads in 

I the crisp winter • v • v r - and he smiled 
I as he thought o'^t'e I' ncoinfited lieu- 
’ tenant eompe ■ rerna’n at the fort 
1 At dusk the "devil wagon” careened 
out of : the high sill'd parade ground 
and swept down 'he slope to the bot¬ 
tom lands tint l-d **«>• up the Smoky 
Hill to t!.- 0:r liar ranch, where 
Miss Lander* wa> waiting for her es¬ 
cort—wondering *1! the ume which of 
| the twain would first appear. The 
captain, well bundled against the pierc¬ 
ing cold, did not look to tbe south or 
he would have seen a rider on horse¬ 
back making almost as good time as 


"Wonder If he expects to nse it In 
drill?” suggested AdjL QufLing. 

“We might hitch a gun on behind 
» team.” added the'quar- 
‘He can sure make Ume 


term aster. 

•ver the prairie roada" 

The captain did make time. Durin 
the long autumn, when tbe plain wi 
dry and the roads smooth, he sped a 


TOOK THE BHORT CUT. 


in, for. with the horses going at a good 
gallop, the small sied at the end of the 
- trin^ l» almost, sure to upset and spill 
Its occupants into the drifts beside the 
road To be«aure. all will want the 
honor and excitement of riding on that 
lust sled, and to avoid controversy 
grnmllather must have arranged a 
schedule so as to give -ach one a 
chance at it. and must try to be Im¬ 
partial in tbe spilling of them into the 
snow drifts. 

Another amusement that grandfath¬ 
er can take charge of might be called 
a fox hunt, only there ia no fox. and 
the trail must be marked by bits of pa- 
t er scattered along If the snow Is . 
deep It Is not practical to make the 
trail too long, or Into the deep drifts, 
but should follow marked paths, but 
when the snow Is not deep it may go 
anywhere about the fsrm The hunt¬ 
ers must follow the trail by the bits of ! 
scattered paper, and at the goal there 
should be a little prise for the winner, 
though not one of sufficient value to 
make the less fortunate ones feel badly 
at not having won. 

Of course grandfather and grand- ’ 
mothe* will have little presents for all 
the children, and it adds to the interest 
to have a Christmas tree for them, but ] 
cot one of the ordinary sort that is 
set up In the parlor instead, if the 
weather is not too severe, it should b- j 
out of door*, and any orchard or shad- 
tree that is not too high may serve as 
the regulation evergreen If night U | 
chosen as the time for the Christmas ; 
tree festivities, a few lanterns may 
serve the purpose of candles, and the 
children should climb the ladder in 
March of their own presents. Of 
course the boys, as the better climbers,; 
should be mads to climb the higher I 
limbs for their presents 

For grandmother's part, inside the ! 
house there are many games in which 
all can engage The games should be 
simple, so that they may be readily | 
understood. The old-fashioned conn- 
try games are by far the best for such 
an occasion. 

Blindman’s buff needs no explana¬ 
tion. and la a Jolly'way la which to 
pass an hour's tlm^ but cannot be 
continued too long, or the children 


led the cotillon and received with 
grace the favors heaped upon her—but 
all the Ume ahe was thinking of the 
lieutenant spending bis Christmas eve 
under guard. 

Then came the supper and after that 
the Christmas tree. The officers were 
■made happy with remembrances from 
the men; the men smiled at the little 
tokens from the officers—for out on 
this frontier post had grown up a 
camaraderie between those stationed 
there that knew no rank or station. 

When the tree was emptied there en¬ 
sued a hush as Miss lenders came 
down the center of the mess hall, her 
stately form held proudly erect and 
her eyes shining with a new light 
Before the captain she curtsied with 
old-fashioned ceremony. The whole 
company waited*to bear her words. 

“It used to be the custom,” she be¬ 
gan. "for the king to grant on Christ¬ 
mas eve a favor to hit subjects—I 
have one to ask.” 

"Your pleasure. Miss Landers.” 
laughed tbe captain. He was feeling 
very good natured just now. 

“The release of Lieut. Burton—and 
his presence here,” came the quick re- 
plr- 

There was nothing for It but obe¬ 
dience. and the captain gave the signal. 
In a moment there came an orderly 
with a young man In cowboy suit— 
Lieut. Burton—and the crowd cheered 
as he bowed low to them all. 

"But—but—" began the captain, 
wonderlngly. “are you—are you—” 

"Yes.” interrupted Miss Landers, 
"you brought him here yoprself, and we 
thank you so much. It was very kind." 

Lieut. Burton bowed low again and 
then took MIbs Landers' hand. "I, too, 
thank you." he added; then in a low 
tone, the words being audible only to 
the captain: "Don't fuss so long on 
tbs way with your auto next time—a 
horse Is swifter. And. say.” in almost 
a whisper, "come to our wedding, will 
you—it's the last of January." 

The orchestra began a waits; the 
lieutenant went whirling away on the j 
floor amid tbe maxe of white dresses 
and uniforms; the huge clock In the 
fort tower struck 12—It was Christmas 
morning! 


his machine .or miles at a velocity 
that would have landed him in Jail 
In any city in the land 

The captain liked swiftness. That 
was why he bought the automobile. 
He ran it to the limit of its speed 
whenever be rode. So in love with it 
was he that beyond the dreary monot¬ 
onous dally routine, he fftre little at¬ 
tention to the doings of the fort. He 
had forgotten the annual, club dance 
and was for days unaware of tbe com¬ 
ing Christmas "Eve celeoratlon. ,.He 
was coursing up toward Wild Horse 
canyon when the arrangements were 
made. 

On that very afternoon aa he round¬ 
ed the foot of the canyon he came 
plump toward a lady riding almost as 
swiftly as be. but mounted on a band- 
some brown Kentucky saddler. Her 


Kentucky 

horse veered far to the right, but she 
sat him like a princess sad showed no 
sign of fear. 

"Beg your pardon." exclaimed the 
captain, baiting his machine and lift¬ 
ing his fatigue cap. She came nearer 
and then he knew her— JJeuf. Burton 
had brought her to the danr* she was 


of fun that is had. Later, a 
through grmadomther'a garrs 
provide the aeqeeearles for Chi 
mummers, in which old Father 
mas leads the revellers, compt 
such characters as Dame Plum 


Pie, etc. Charades and shadow ah 

follow iu rapid succession, and tl 
as a climax, comes a Virginia reei 
which old and young participate. 1 
the singing of n Christmas carol, 
the happy guests are off to bed 
pleasant dreams. 

When grandfather's big sled car 
them back to the trains that are to 
tribute them to their far-away ho 
they will vote this the mam 
Christmas of all they have had. 
grandfather and grandmother 
wish that Christmas mig h t 
throughout all the year. 


SWEPT DOWN THE SLOPE 


he. but keeping In the lee of the bluffs 
and so out of sight of the casual trav¬ 
eler on the main road. This rider waa 
dressed In cowboy garmenta, hla wide- 
brimmed bat was flapping In the wind 
and his fringed coal caught the steam 
of his horse's breath, which congealed 
into sDow-like foain He took the 
short cut up Wild Horse canyon, 
around the head of Oak ranch and 
saved a mile where a timber claim 
caused s wide turn In the roadway. 

But the sturdy automobile fairly ate 
up the road, swinging down the slopes 
like mad and halting neither for the 


Visitor—What waa that man's trou¬ 
ble? ^ 

Keeper—Why. he tried to buy Christ¬ 
mas presents for his family and at tbs 
same time pleas them all.—Up-to- 
Date. 
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O NE Christmas ere a wax doll ant 
oh a chair in a pretty room iu 
which a number of children 
were In bed. A fire was burn¬ 
ing on the hearth. Stocking* were 
hanging to the mantel to be filled with 
toy? for the children who were Bleep' 
lag soundly. doubtless dreaming of 
what they were to receive in the morn- 
tag. The face of one of them, a deli¬ 
cate. fair haired boy. was turned to¬ 
ward the doll, and she did not tire look¬ 
ing at it. for the face, though pale and 
thin, was very delicately molded. 

On the mantel were two figures iu 
porcelain. One wan a boy in an old 
fashioned coat and knee breeches, with 
a sash around his waist and a cocked 
Bat and feather. His right band was 
thrust into hia coat in front, and he 
looked like a figure of Napoleon. The 
ether was a Ctrl, with a short dress 
and a sailor hat. Her head was poised 
one aide, and ahe looked very well 
aottefied with herself. Indeed, she was 
rtry pretty. 

“How do you do?*’ said the girl lm 
age to the doll. “Don't you think this 


other children The doll noticed Unit 
he had great blue eyes, which seemed 
ever so large as he looked wonderingly 
at nil that was going on. Then there 
entue a knocking on the wali, and the 
children knew that It was a signal for- 
them to get back to bed and not take 
cold, and back they scrambled, laugh 
ing and tumbling over one another, 
and covered themselves up. 

Presently the fatter nnd raoUic: 
came in and distributed the.toys. The 
doll was for one of the girls, but the 
boy insisted on bovine- It himself. Then 
when ail were loadini with presents 
they carried them down to the break¬ 
fast room. 

What a day it was! The children 
were racing about, playing-with the!: 
toys, and people wvre coming in con¬ 
tinually to see the presents, and the 
sun shone brightly on the snow out¬ 
side, and the fire -Lone brightly with¬ 
in on tt:. brass i Ur a • g fenrti 
and after dinner -;orl< - were told the 
children till they were till astonished 
by the numl»er of wonderful things 
that happen. Tu*- hoy with the light 
hair ami blue eves !:iy in Ills mother's 
ansa, hugging the doll with her breast 
pressed against list. sq that ?bs could 


►'■"Mill Christmas tree goes so far 
I back into the night of time that 
1 It is quite impossible to tell 
where or by whom it waa first 
Introduced. Almost every country hu-* 
Its legend claiming for Its own the tree 
which bent - '•uch generous .fruit In 
£cuodinavla it !- said to have sprung 
from the ‘Service tree." which germi 
nated from soil j-o.il.ed by the blood of 
two unfortunate l-'ver*. a claim sub 
Htantkltcd by the statement that at 
ChriHtinastlde inextinguishable lights 
gleamed from Its gn« n branches In a 
French romance of the thirteenth cen¬ 
tury :t great trie 1 described whose 
branches are iimtnl with burnlug 
randies and on who -- lop I* the viaiou 
of a child with n halo round it* beud 
■ the tree and candles representing man¬ 
kind and tlie child tip* Infant Saviour. 

A beautiful German story credits St. 
Winfred •■vllh. giving tf.e Christmas 
tree to the world. Tin- ~tory Is lllus 
t rat he of tlie gospel hup pi nting pa 
gaulsnt. Before a grdup of converts 
SL Winfred P iled e gr* it oak which 
hnd been an object of tli-- worship to 
the Druids. A fine yornnr fir tree Im¬ 
mediately appeared in its plats . on see 
lng which St. Wlnfr*<! - dd: “This lit 


The Greeks also cal! < bristmaa the 
Feast of Lights. 

The Homans in their saturnalia dec¬ 
orated trees with images of Roman 
gods as well as with candies aad burn¬ 
ed Yule loin* in honor of these gods. 
The early Christians, however, frown¬ 
ed upon all such pagan adjuncts to the 
Christmas celebration. With them the 
Feast of the Nativity was the extreme 
of solemnity, and they were as nuvh 
opposed to Christmas trees and tfgbt*. 
music and laughter. B ‘ 


were the Puri¬ 
tans 

The first authentic account of the 
Christmas tree is not recorded anti] the 
sixteenth century. It appears in a Ger¬ 
man manuscript, and, as the German* 
responded least to Latin influences of 
all the natious which fell heir to the 
Roman empire's lands, to them rather 
than to the Romans mast be ascribed 
the honor of introducing It. It was 
the marriage of Queen Victoria to a 
German prince which brought the mod¬ 
ern (.'bristmaa tree to England, and a 
German immigrant started the custom 
in America. The first Christmas tree 
In France was lighted In the Tullerie* 
in 1840 by the Duchess Helena. 

To view the great beepa of Chris' 


SANTA CLAUS HAS BEEN HERE 


World icu’i :< 11 like this household.' | 

“It's jus: as well." echoed tin- girl- 
Image. “Y-*ur beauty will not have to 
fade." 

"1 ‘ want t-i go." cried the doll 

mournfully. want to stay with my 
•blue eyed boy. Tin- world may be full 
of sadness, but tiiere must be plea-ure 
ns well, for it Is here." 

There w: « something so plaintive iu 
her voice that even the images refrain¬ 
ed from,any further remarks. The tire 
blazed hotter, and the wax. which had 
as yet only softened, began to melt. 
Something spattered on the floor. It 
was a drop of melted wax. 

Oh. that her little hoy would get up 
and move her back front the lire! lint 
lie slept on peacefully, ami as she had 
no voice for real children she couldn't 
call to liitn. 

So the doll felt that she was mieltlng 
away. Drop by drop she fen on the 
floor. Tli«‘ room, with its rich hang¬ 
ings, the children shaping, the firelight 
flickering, the shadows and, above all. 
the memory of her brief existence—for. 
tifter nil. a doll can only exist—soennsl 
to lie gradually fading rtwny. She sigh¬ 
ed to think that she couldn’t have been 
born with a soul, to loved and go 
on JtjVlng forever; that she could not 
grip - up like :• real child 1 to s.-e tlie.mi 
folding o: all the wonderful things in 
the worn', - sing from one existence 


if meltin 


CHRISTMAS IN MEXICO. 


In Mexico Christinas Ae Is observt-J. 
as In Spain, with the Nocbe Buena. 
The streets and plazas are thronged 
with people. Of all the shop windows so 
•gay and brilliant In their holiday at¬ 
tire none is so bright ns the confection¬ 
er's. Nowhere Is the confectioner’s urt 
curried to n greater perfection. At 
midnight of the Xoche Buena all Mex¬ 
ico forsakes its pleasures and repair- 


cock, a high mass of the most Impos¬ 
ing cbifractor. which, in every one of 
the inagniflciflit temples reared by the 
Catholic-church in the City of Mexico. 
Is •rjohrntcd exactly at midnight c;i 
Christinas eve or morning to eonimcin- 
orate the Saviour's birth. All the 




A Christmas Poem by Peter McArthur 


TAKING HOME THE CHRISTMAS TREE. 


WRITING TO DEAR OLD SANTA CLAUS. 


F£ presents by the dozen. 

Meant to maK* my Christmas glad, 
om each unde, aunt and cousin 
"Rest a fellow ex.ter had. 
ere's a KgepsaKe from my mother. 
Father sent a chec A. and yet 
im IhlnKing of another 
Of the one I didn't'-get. 


maa trws which line the market streets 
of our big cities just before the holi¬ 
days oue would fancy that scarcely * 
tree could be left standing of the mur¬ 
muring hemlocks which constituted 
Longfellow's forest .primeval. Every 
bard timber stateTtr the Union is eall- 


hink again when slie was born, but boar bL* hr 
■didn't renieuilxr. *<» she Raid instead. 

Isn't it a beautiful world?" 

“Do you think no?" said the bov 
*y sister and I have hud a hard time 
petting into it. We were baked Iu n 
Rrnacc. and It was so hot”— 

“Well, don’t toil me about It." fitter 
■prod the doll. "I'd ratberhearjihoni 
Beaaant places " ' 

The figure* told her a greet many 
kings. but the girl wan very vain of 
er beauty, and the boy was taken up 
rlth what be knew about the world, 
f which the doll knew nothing at all. 

» she dldn i listen long, but fell asleep 
rhiie they were talking. 

Suddenly she awoke with a start. 

r F-wp* thet noise in t!>e chimney? 

hnd *oan-*-Jy time to think about 
\ when out oti the hearth popjMil u lit 
k figure In fur. I !e unstrapped a pack 
I carried and filled all tbe stockings 
Bn toy*. Then he Jumped back Into 
m chimney and was gone in a twin 
k This set the doll to wondering 
He than ever 

Hfcerytliing was again silent except 
BBdaci. which ticked very loud 
Km were tbe children asleep in bed. 

pale faced boy with bis head 
on bis arm. the girl image on 
^Mnantel with her bead on one side 
poking how pretty she was and tbe 
Mj thinking bow mu«h be knew about 
■ world. The doll soon went to sleep 
Min. 

n the morning ahe waa awakened her. 
w\ shouting The children were run felt It 
Kpf about In their night clothe*, tak face t 
Kg their toys from their stockings and down 
Eftertm: tike monkeys. Tbe fair hair- higher 
ififroy sat op In bed and looked on. for berael 
p was too delicate to get up like the “Yoi 


mg child of the forest. 
)•<>!•• iree tonight. It is 
race, for your bouses are 
If i- the sign of an end 


own bea*. Tb!> 
metit she had r. 
only a day oi l. fj 
that nothin,, !\ 
make her bfnpU 
When tli- . f'. 
boy insist. ' • 
hint till 

mother p- •• ; 

tiUjiuorul* . .']!:■ 

till be -I.- . 
thing on • • 

Wlie.. t y -Uii« 
the* dor ! *ed ii 

to6 hapf h co • 
“pVhat : i I 

sakL , 

“till yon bn 
world a witty- 


points upward to heaven, 
ilctl U.e^-ee of the Christ 
ir id'Out^. :.ot in the wild 
i your hone”. There It will 
h-d* of Mood, but loving 


£PHE7tE are gifts from alLJ^e frlloWs. 

"Pipes and things a chum Unit send. 
There’s a tie. all reds and yellcWs. 

* From a girl t oho calls me friend, 
ifou Would thinK. me far from slighted 
If you satu them all und yet. 

/ confess. I’m most delighted 
"With the one I didn’t get. 


' ! that Martin 
. the Christmas 
1<\ mlsr of Ger- 
cuts him sitting 
f .mlly. with n 
• on tbe table 


gifts, and tbe spruce, while otherwtsS 
suitable, lacks the spicy odor of the 
balsam. This Is fortunate, for tbe tree 
most prized for Christinas purposes id 
.utterly despised by the lumbermen* 
Before the ('bristmaa tree Industry N»r 
gnn the fir lands of Maine were aetumU 
ly exempted from taxation as worth! 
less. Now they are worth from $W to 
fir* an acre. 

The Christmas tree cutters begin 
work early, usually about the middle 
of October. While some of tbe men are 
cutting others follow them am! dra* 
tbe trees to the nearest open spar<i. 
where' they are bunched and tied >»e 
that they will not come apart to ship¬ 
ping. At the nearest depot they are 
loaded on cars. 2.500 tree* to the csr. 
Tbe men receive flJSO a day sad 
board. It takes seven men working 
five weeks to get out three carload* 

The Christmas tree output depends s 
good deal on the weather. With an 
open fall, when the trees are easy r* 
get at. the crop win be much larger 
than when tbe snow falls early and 
heavily If tbe snow melts and then 
free7.es on tbe branches It makes them 
brittle, and they break to traaslt. 


ulom u OhrlMni; * v. The *now 
| covered couulr .u:d t'i- tree* gleaming 
ut every .< l.-t v.T.l* t^• n*fle«te«l light 
of th*- " .u on made upon the 

groni rcfvn. • e(«est Impression 

Goil-g he u- .. V . nt Into the garden 
mid. - attic-.: .. ;it»h i/- tree, bronglit It 
Into the n*t- put some candle* on 

Its i*r.m- ;■ n ! Ilubtcil them to re 
j produce ■ fle t of tbe beautiful 

I moonlit t. *.«.• In the forest 

Anti>(tartans connect tbe Chriatm..* 
tree with tbe great tree YggdrasU of 
Nor**- mythology or . ith tbe pine trees 
of tbe Roman satr~ualla. tbe pagan 
forerunner of our Christinas. Other* 
look to the undent Egyptians as orlg 
lnators of tbe Idea. These men wen* 
wont to d«*-orate their houses at tlie 
time of tbe winter solstice with 
branches of the date palm, emblems of 
Immortality and of the starlit firma¬ 
ment. In mediaeval times there was a 
tradition that holiness invested an il¬ 
luminated tree Candles wsre used by 
lie Jews In their Feast of Lights. 
I bleb waa celebrated at this season. 


WI£ fold me It Was 
^ She'd prepared it 
'd been calling oh her 


"I think 
Imnge. "so 
pretty, but 
ting old ut 


She told me all about it. 

nd her eyes with tears t 
And I'm happy, nex)er doubt 
For that gift / didn't get. 


L/£ K attitude Was altered 

When I called on her last night 
:But my tale of love / faltered. 

And 1 guess I did it right. , 

And this little rhyme is Written 

'Cause I'm full of joy—you bell 
For a frosty little mitten 
Was the gift / didn't get. 




















By FRANK WALCOTT HUTT^i 


The wind colk down from a snowy hill. 
A white vakaiisimi! liitryglrc; 
Tb« gray sky bowers forlorn and still. 
Andfnfelhe mqht in its mystery. 
But in the village streets for below. 


i And Thankful neart toalfaisl sits down: 
And Kindly Bead at the homestead door. 


“Anywhere, to get out of town ' til» 
it blows over." 

“TUI what blows over?” 




what. Ezra* 
i promised to bag 
el at Christmas at 
error Free Press. 


*ft«HER GLIMPSE INTO THE PALACE BEAUTIFUL. 

“She lighted another match. and then she found herself sitting under 
a beautiful Christmas tree. It was larger and more beautifully deco¬ 
rated than the one she had seen through the glass door at the rich mer¬ 
chant's. Thousands of tapers were burning upon tbe green branches, and 
colored pictures, like those she had seen in tbe show-windows, looked down 
Upon it all. The little one stretched out her band toward them, and the 
ma tc h went out"—From Andersen's Little Match Seller.** 


m wU<i an«l WUM 
-fln< pwH, Vat)? Tajtm 
' (S)H to rci/fol-wm* coming <j<io\ 

~JT)if cti n an<l ageiflj tyts* 

Ky | ' trtc(tiu$ toftH ppWy 

! ")w\ ye I 7^ k*r -aJialUtas*! 


art la irticu f?r is trvli ptaisrd' 
"(SI* » w if r«» Mm fc ugife mt 
airar fro* ttjm tale kart tor >brrtatQ 
sett nt te aseftrr lift as new rvn mo 
TBrfrlrhm o*i xi *ts fru» Hut« nm h/a» 
hlirt hsfl- sudr kaevn ante ad 
/jO»i Art mar tritfc hatfr a id fan# d^arx 
& 1W ^aq* art fir t>ak Irbg *fer u»t 
® kB Iks bal >fft it ttw kaewj 
P ehreai fcf «ri*) n*irti Iws trfc Ana. 
warn1195 ttm 

.ffito all ttjrc to brart it ttvtffrtf at ttjfa 
p- 4wp Wprti Imr IcU bg $» 


| t hristtnas candies" is a good old- 
j time game A lighted candle is placed 
upon a table. The player is blindfold¬ 
ed and stationed with his back to the 
1 andle. about a foot from it. He is then 
told to take three steps forward, turn 
I around three times, then to walk four 
I steps toward the candle and blow\it 
**ut His attempt to do so will proba- 
J bly be its amusing to the audience as 
\ dltjconrenlng to- himself.—Country | 
I Life in America. 

His Surprise. 

Wamnja—What did you say. Johnny, 
wl^r Uhde Hunks gave you a dollar 

I 1 Un a Christmas present? 

johnny—Huh I I didn't say any¬ 
thing—! fell dead —Judge. 


I 

___a 

l)to «« 

i\ partif kj 

IjuHV pj>)}$W<k, 

' Tor |}r«-^«artV 

/ @ 4 ^ tuiltlrmart 


to ms. a shaving set ! had intended for 
my nephew." 

"That was awkHrard, but you can 
explain It." » 

"No, I can t. That's the worst of It 
Aunt Rachel has a good deal more 
beard than the nephew bsa."—Chicago 
Dally Tribune. 

Innocence. 

The big city man had brought to his 
town homeji-little country wife. 

"And what are you going to give 
the cook for a Christmas present?" he 
asked. Jokingly. 

"Why. a set of Browning." xe««pond- 
I ed the bucolic rose. 

1 "Browning* What in the world can 
I she do with Browning?" 

"Why. doesn't [it teach how to brown 
steaks and fowls, dear?"—Chicago 
Dally News. 


Mpond- Preacher—Well. 

sptend.d a r ran gem 
rid can dealer -«w. 

His Wife—About 
• brown Preacher—He ha 

Chicago all the slippers 1 j 
50 cents a pair—I 


^ GETTING READY FOR SANTA CLAUS. 

Hanging Up Their Dollies' Stocking a 


IMSi 


^ark! tlf* ioyoufl brlla ar» ringing, ringing 
in thr glad Xrm fl,ar 
• ringing mitb it |ag or aorram. falling 
Dimly on our rar. 


iSrirrilg ti|ry riinj and hanr rung throngh 
. thr agrs long ainrr past. 

Angl aa noro tar stand and liatrn. Irt ua 
Iropf 'tiB' not thr laat. 


*«f 




















































































the tires. but through It all they main¬ 
tained an air of dignity, and If any 
one had questioned their capacities 
they would have whipped out their 
loug knives and have carved up an ar¬ 
gument with neatness and dispatch. 

There was uo table, and we were 
seated around the Are In a large cir¬ 
cle-first the chief men of the tribe, 
including their guest, then the inferior 
members, and lastly several concen¬ 
tric circles of lean and mangy curs, 
which were snarling and fighting all 
the time over the bones we threw to 
them. The Bedouins* finger nails were 
curved aud sharp as seiratters, so they 
had no trouble in rending the ribs of 
sheep apart and tearing off huge mouth 
fuls. which disappeared as If by magic 
D e rides the meat we had big dishes 
of ■ “cuseuKsa,” or "kusakiiss.** into 
which the Arabs all dipped their hands, 
scooping out the rice and gravy and 
conveying the stuflf to their months 

Observing that I was somewhat hes¬ 
itant In following their example, the 
old chief’pawed out some of the choice 
bits and. before 1 knew what lie was 
about, crammed them Into my mouth. 
As this was {considered the highest 
honor an Aral) could bestow upon a 
guest .1 made a pretense of liking It. 
but never experienced a happier mo¬ 
ment than when at last a slave came 
around with a basin of water with 
which to lave our hands and beards, 
proclaiming tbut the feast was over. 

“Now we go see powder play!*’ ex- 
claimed Mohammed as every adult 
Arab took up his ever present muskef, 
with barrel of iron or brass several 
feet longer than himself, and mounted 
his fiery, untamed steed, which bud 
stood all the while saddled and. bri¬ 
dled close by. The powder play, or 
“lab-el-burada." is a superb exhibition 
of borsemauship to the accompani¬ 
ment of a rattling musketry fire and 
.demoniac veils from half crazed men. 
In reality it Is a sham battle, and 
when the Bedouins, having galloped 
off to the edge of the oasis, came 
charging back in a whirlwind Of dust 
and with the thunder of 200 hoofs, 
yelling like fiends and firing off their 
guns promiscuously at the sky, at the 
ground and iu every direction around 
them. I certainly thought the men of 
the foothills had descended in a body 
for revenge. 

I sought a tree at once. Mohammed 
declared 1 shinned up it, but he got me 
dowu before any of the Bedouins saw 
me. fortunately, they were so druuk 
with excitement. 

“Allah *1 Allah: el hamndu. I’iUab 
Allah.” they shouted lu grand eborus- 
“God. O God; praised be the God of 


Yh W Y guide's name was Mo ham 
1 Im/I med. and he was a renegade. 

I v He wore the funniest of bag- 
/ gy breeches, which were al¬ 

ways wabbling from side to side, a bob- 
tailed Turkish Jacket, slipiwrs with 
-their heels chopped off and a red fez 
parched upon the top of bis. head. 1 
which was as bald as the eud of au 
egg He bad u wicked smirk on his 
face and a malicious twinkle in bia 
ayes, but for all that be served, me 
faithfully and cheated me ouly to the 
extent of 20 per cent. ■ That was his j 
fitanlt. self set. on all the purchases be 
aaade for me and the billa of whatever 
eon be contracted. If he didn't get It; 
oat of me he took It out of the J .-wish j 
merchants, who added it to the next 1 
purchase so I made nothing by try ing 
to bay at cot rates when Mohammed 

I picked him up at the Bab el S »k. 
the great market place of Tangier, 
while haggling for a matchlock with 
-A barrel eight feet loug aud a snick¬ 
ersnee. or band forged knife, with blade 
two feet In length adorned with inlay 
of arabesques. I wanted them both, 
but the prices were way out of reach. 
mo I was about to leave them there 
(When Mohammed appeared on tbs 
•ceue He had been eying me from 
« corner of the great wall the while. 


By TMtton R. Greer 


fredcrich Jl. Obcr 


■C.,T-*h- im. by HUtM R Orw.l 

\Tir!ortc ind mletletotl 
' - R»rtt combination 
N.CTtr stirred man’s btirt, I 
trow. 

Olitb sweeter eipectitionl 
Shining sprsy of mistletoe. 

Snowy beads i-duster. 

Mps that lure and eyes that 
glow 

<dttb a tune day lu9terl 

ATarlorie and mistletoe. 

' x Both suggesting Mssesl 
Craren be who dares forego 
Such supernal blisses: 
Craven be. a dullard slow. 
Needing small condolence; 
{Disc the Wight, where hisses 
grow. 

mho pluchs them nolens vo- 
lenst 

Gleet may beat and swirling 
*"* snow 

Blur the darkened window; 
Crooning wtnd9. now bigb, 
now low. 

Chant a shrill crescendo; 
©bat reck I, where dark eyes 
glow. 

Of starless skies and stormy? 
Marjorie and mistletoe 
Make endless summer for me; 


ouln camp. But I had my Christman 
dinner Just the same, as I will uow 
proceed to relate. Being In doubt as 
to the good intentions-of my Bedouin 
friends. 1 cwrried a revolver of heavy 
caliber snuggled close to one hip. but 
bad no occasion to use It during the 
Journey, which covered two days out 
and as many back, with three days In 
camp. 

There were some sixty of tbe Arabs, 
all men and boys, with uot a woman 


“Yon want gun. want knife?” be 
asked me. “Bueno. I get um half price. 
That dot' I nodded “Yen.” and get I 
Ithem be did with a celerity that won 
«ny aegard at once, and from that uio- J 
■Bent be was my seif constituted body 
go&rtl during my stay in Morocco 
He came to me one day In a state of 
excitement with the Information that 
a caravan from tbe Interior had arrlv- j 
«d at tbe Sok that morning, and aa tbe j 
iaader was a friend of his be could 
•easily secure me a passage. I had ex 
pteased a greet desire to go on a cara- 
•ran Journey, bnt had changed my 
find on account of heating that the 
IB ado ulus of tbe Atlas mountains were 
prowling, around tbe foothills and 
■ptfcaring in every stranger In sight 
* “Yes. that right." admitted tbe truth- 
tful Mohammed, “but bandit don't 
jtooch this caravan because it protect- 


day and less than that the day follow 
lug. and at the end of the week I bad 
50 cents left. 

.“IIow does It hold out?' asked John 
when he handed me tbe next $3.50. 

“I have not got In debt.” 1 answered 

How I did bold on to that $3.50 each 
week! Sometimes I saved more nn<l 
sometimes less, and on one or two or- 1 
fusions 1 spent more than the $3-50 
when we had company, but nearly ev % 
ery week I managed te keep some of 
It and put it in the savings bank. We 
bad enough to eat toA Did I have ev 
erythlng I wanted? Of course I didn’t 
There was many a dice thing that I 
liked that I didn’t get. but you know 
you can't eat your cake aod have It. 
too. We bare to deny ourselves In or- , 
der to accomplish our ends to anything, : 
an«l I was none the worse off tor doing 
without 

One evening as John lighted bis cigar 
and began to read his paper I said: 

“Job^. we'Te been learning how tn 
live better since we've known each 
other, and I've been wondering if—if I 
dared to ask- Why you smoke?” 

“Bemuse I’m a fool. Sbsie.” blurred 
out John and threw his cigar into the] 
grate. 1 was frightened at what I had 
done, and John went on: 

“I know smoking Is no earthly bene¬ 
fit to me. I know it makes me disgust- 


Weil. the months went by tni De¬ 
cern i-er. and the Saturday before 
Christmas I went to the bank and 
drew out my small deposits. I had 
kept two accornta—tbe cigar fund and 
the table fund. I called them. The 
cigar fund was Just 120.40. and my ta¬ 
ble fund was $21.32. Could I believe 
my own eyes! It fairly made me dizzy 
Over $."i0 W> spend for Christmas! This 
wns what I had been dreaming about 
ever since last February! 

My feet scarcely touched the pave¬ 
ment on the waj borne. I sang all the 
while I was getting supper. Would 
John never come? At last I beard bit 
step How his feet dragged! What 
could be tbe matter? 

"Do you know next Monday la 
Christmas?” asked John gloomily. • 

"I do!” I replied In so Jubilant a 
voice that be turned and looked at me. 

“Susie. I wish I were rich.” 

“Why. John, aren't we comfortable, 
and isn't It better to enjoy whet we 
have than to mourn over what we 
have not?” 

John still looked gloomily Into the 
grate. "Brown stopped me tonight to 
show me a Christmas present be has 
bought for his wife, a beautiful gold 
watch. He has been saving up money 
for It for a year. Susie, you deserve a 
Christmas present If anybody does, but 
see how much I have to buy one with.” 
and he bitterly tossed his scant purse 
into my lap. -not quite $1-50.” 

“But. John!” and I laughed In bis 
face I couldn't hold back any longer 
I threw myself Into his arms and 
showed him both my hands full of 
money. "This. John. Is what you did, 
not smoke, and this la what we did 
not eat. i We are rich. John! We don’t 
owe a cent. We have a month's rent 
and. coal paid for in advance, and we 
have the whole of $50.72 to spend for 
Christmas!” 

John looked at the money, then at 
me. He couldn't speak for a minute; 
then he mild. "Susie, you’re a brick!” 

I don’t Iwlieve there was ever a bap 
pier couple walked the streets of Cl 
cago than John and I were that eve» 
Ing when we went out to buy o» - 
Christmas presents. Nor was there 
ever a merrier Christmas In one room 
thap there was In ours. How far a lit¬ 
tle money will go when one spends It 
carefully! We were surprised at tbe 
things It bought. There were some 
books for John that be had been wish¬ 
ing for—be had taken to studying a 
little evenings of late—and there was a 
little rocking chair for me to rit In at 
my sewing, and there were a new drees 
and a pair of gloves for me and a let 
of silver teaspoons, and there were an 
overcoat for John and a pair of slip¬ 
pers and a big easy chair, and there 
was a line big chicken for the Christ¬ 
mas dinner, with celery and everything 
to go wtth It. and a few candles and 
nuts to make it seem like a holiday. 
And after everything was bought that 
we had been needing we still had $8-50 
left. 

After our Christmas dinner wns over 
and we .sat before the grate does to¬ 
gether John said to me: 

“Susie, bow did you save so much 
Mit of the $3.50 a week for the table? 
You always had enough and Just the 
Sight thing. 1 believe you could make 
a feast out of nothing.” 

“It Is all doe to a little management 
and economy. John.” I maid. 

“I think for the coming year I would 
better give you $4 1 week, so you can 


Bow We Bought Our 
Christmas Presents 


THn rnoms non Timbuktu. 
around. wblc$ fact was in Itself sus¬ 
picious. aa the Bedouins generally 
travel With their families, including 
babies in arms and patriarchal bead 
of the clan. By their having divested 
themselves of their women and chil¬ 
dren and being stripped to nothing 
“more tbau tbe law allows” they pro¬ 
claimed that they meant to do some 
rapid rising aud perhaps some.Illegal 
plundering. It was none of my bus! 
new*, of course, as they treated me 
well enough, but I soon learned that 
they were actually engaged in a *Taz- 
tia.” or robber raid, among the shep¬ 
herding Arabs of the foothills and that 
the pretense they had made of going 
to Fez was to throw the sultan's sol 
dlers off their guard. 

All went well, however, during the 


By ELLERY NYLE 


[Copyright. 1MM, by C. B. Etherington.] ! 
^/OUN jind I wore married and 

m went to housekeeping Just after 
I Christmas. John didn’t earn ; 
J very big wages theft, and, al¬ 
though our needs were not as many 
aa they are now. still they were needs I 
and bad to be paid for. so we decided I 
to begin in a small way. 

We rented only one room, but In Cbi-, 
cago the rent for one room was as I 
much as for a whole house In the lit¬ 
tle country village where I came from. 
How we did enjoy furnishing that 
room! It was a large room, ami one 
corner of It, where ray cupboard and 
my oil stove were. I curtained off for 
the kitchen, and there wus plenty of 
apace left for tbe folding bed and the 
few chairs which we bad. 

Our walls looked bare. I bad only 
one picture, a branch of lilacs, aud 
they looked so natural you could al¬ 
most smell them. 

“We must buy some pictures." said 
John. 

“Not Just yet.” said I. “Walt a lit-1 
tie. We can't get everything at once.” 
And the next day whet* John came 
home fron his work he stopped in the] 
door in sun 1*e and delfght. I hnd 
tacked here and there on tbe wall chi* I 
ters of bright colored autumn leave-j 
which I hud gathered and pressed the 
fall before 

“Don't you think now we can wait 
till next year for pictures. John:' 1 


■ "Why not?” I asked. “It can't be 
■loch of a show if it Isn't worth while 
Stor the robliers to touch’ it. seems to 

r *. Don't think 1 care to go.” 

Mohammed placed his lips close to 
mi ear after looking around to see 
(that there were no listeners ami said, 
jobber don’t want to do something to 
Ittdn caravan, 'cause be leader a bandit 
jhtmself 


“Why. it’s ten limes prettier titan! 
pictures. Susie." he exclaimed as he 
caught me in Ids arms. 

“And It cost only 5 cents for the 
tacks.” said I. 

It lx surprising how little can please 
us when we have but little, I do he-1 
lleve we enjoyed those bright leaves! 
better than $15 worth of pictures. 

Well, we got along swimmingly. By 
thinking n little before we bought we 
inane John's wages covert-everything. 
We agreed together that we would uot 
buy a single article till we had the 
money to pay for- It. Sometimes we 
had to go without thirgs we wanted 
for several weeks, but waiting for 
them made them worth all the more. 

After John had gone to his work and 
my home tasks were all done 1 would 
alt at my sewing alone and keep think 
Ing. I kept thinking ahead quite a 
way. as fur ahead as next Christmas. 
Jobu and I had never had a Christmas 
together There were some things that 
I wanted to get. and wouldn't It make 
a merry Clirlstmas If f could get them 
then? How could I manage it? And 1 
kept on lid liking about It day after 
day 

John wns In the habit of getting up 
early and going to market for tne 
while I got breakfast, and be would j 
often bring home twice aa much aa I j 
knew wbut to do with. 

“Why. John, we can't eat all that! 
Why tiki you get so much?" I would | 
any 

“Oh. It looked so good It made me 1 
hungry! Yes. we can eat It all. I'm 
aa hungry as a bear.” 

One evening 1 told John that If he i 
would give me $3.50 a. week I would ! 
furnish the table with that and do the 
marketing myself. 

“Why. It costs us more than that 
pow. Susie! Three dollars and a half 
is only enough for one person's board!*' 
exclaim'-I John. 

“Well, we are one. aren’t we. John?' 

“Yes. but we have two mouths.” 

“Well. I’ll agree to fill them both 
with $3.50 ” 

'Then here It lasaid John, “and 
you may begin tomorrow morning." 
and he bunded me out $3.50. but he 
looked incredulous. 

I 4pent 25 cents out of It the next 


COOKING THE CHRISTMAS DINNER. 


time I was with them, aud when on. 
the iBorniug of the fourth day u de¬ 
tachment of our men came iu from an 
all ui|gbi raid, driving before them a 
flock of several hundred sheep, I sai-’ 
nothing, but there was no doubt aa to 
how the rascals got those sheep. We 
were then encamped In a grove of co 
coa palms that adorned an oasis within 
a small valley surrounded with high 
bills, upon the crest* of which our sen¬ 
tinels were posted. 

As iuy robber friends had taken good 
care to select for their “razzia" a de¬ 
fenseless community that could not 
make reprisals lu short order. It w*s in 
peace nud quietude that they prepared 
to Ctdeb ran- tin* outcome of their faid 
aud at the same time, aa it chanced, 
tbe ndv nt of • hriatiBaa day. This 
tatter was not. of course, the result of 
intention, but it happened that the 
natal day of the Nasureae feH due 
coincidently with the Mohammedan fes 
tival; of Jebraiei; the archangel, and ' 
the pious villains "laid themselves out” 
for the biggest kind of festivity. 

W|thin our *'«touar,'’ or camp, com 
loosed of black and shaggy camel’s hair 
tents there was no turkey or goose 
or fowl of any sort, but there were 
sheep galore These the Bedouins 
slaughtered by dozens and brought the 
gory carcasses to the campfires, where 
they were taken In hand by the cooks 
and pitchforked on long poles as spits 
[ by patient Arabs, who were bent over 
almost doable for hours st a time. 
Wrapped in their “balks" and bur¬ 
nooses. with tbe pointed hoods hang¬ 
ing down their backs, they appsared 
like a lot of old women pottering over 


f *iOb. bo! And yet you aay be Is a 
dfooc friend of youra?' 
p “Very good friend. When I get mon- 
isy ’nougb I Join he band." 

Mohammed drew himself proudly 
sr nt and slapped bia breast. He evi- 
ndently expected applause. But be only. 
Igrtnned and showed Ins big white 
•teeth when I remarked In a manner 
that was Intended to be sarcastic that 
tw Boexned to be doing pretty well as a 
pnnrttt within the walls. 

* •Yea." he admitted, “pleutee money. 
Ptops. but no excitement: But come 


heaven"—but even with these pious 
ejaculations on their lips tbe mad Bed¬ 
ouin** looked less like saints than 
devils let loose from tbe nether re¬ 
gions They were black with powder 
smoke; their gallant steeds, among 
them some of Araby's best barbs of 
Incalculable value, were flecked with 
foam and blood, but the “play" was 
kept up for an hour, during all the 
time of which an old Ethiopian from 
Timbuktu sat quietly beneath a palul 
aud sawed away at an aboriginal vlo- 


“HnaAnse I’m a voou acstm." 

Ing to you. Don't deny It 1'tb seen 
you wipe your month on the sly after 

I've kissed you.” 

I slip|MNl my hand Into his. “John,” 
said 1. ••you have one cigar left in your 
pocket. Give that to me. Promise 
me tbHt this cigar shall be tbe first 
one you smoke, and when you want to 
smoke ami can't do without any longer 
come to me. and you shall have It" 

“I’ll do it." said John, and he handed 
mo the cigar, with glistening eyas. 
“Susie. you can save a man If any¬ 
thing can " And we clasped hands on 
It and sealed It still closer than that 

I have that cigar jet. and six years 
have paused. 

We talked it over further, and I pro 
posed that John should hand me the 
amount be had beeu In the habit of 
spending for cigars each day aa long 
a? he could go without, and be agreed 
to do it I did not tell him wb^f 1 
wanted to do with It. 

So every day he gave me 10 cents, 
and I put it sacredly away, and when¬ 
ever It amounted to a dollar I put It In 
the savings bonk. 


At last, spent and qnlvering. the 
horses were reined up on their 
hapuches iu front of the «-arap, 'but 
scarcely had their masters dismounted 
than there was a great outcry: “They 
come, they come to avenge the razzia! 
Mount and meet them, men!" Before 
they had mounted, however. It was 
discovered that those approaching 
were the soldiers from Fez. by whom 
l was to be escorted. They were about 
luO In number and bad beeu out col¬ 
lecting the sultan’s taxes. 

“How much did they get?” I asked 
Mohammed after we had arranged for 
returning with them to Tangier. 

“IIow much? Ob, you mean how 
many? Well., not many: ‘bout fifteen." 
answered Mohammed carelessly. 

“What, dollars?” 

“No. beads. There they are In that 
heap. They bad men—tax dodgers. " 
There they were, sure enough, three 
Sack*, containing five beads each, 
which were to be taken to the city 
and nailed up above! the gates as a 
warning to tax dodgers throughout 
Morocco. 


his afternoon.” 

Tbfe caravan man was. If possible 
nore rascally looking than Mobam 
ned. but the promise of a new sort of 
kdventure appealed to me. and we 
toon closed a bargain. He agreed to 
fixrntsb a mule for each of us and to 
keep us as long as we cared to stay, 
boding us back to .Tangier by the first 
jkort of soldiers that should sp|H*ar 
K a Bedouin born and bred be at tlrat 
Misted upon my riding a camel, but 
■fee bitten twice shy" la true of that 
Jril beast, and 1 refused point blank, 
pa ■ be offered a donkey, but we 
finally compromised on tbe hybrid, and 
fete that afternoon, having arranged 
With the United States consul to send 
put :. search party If I did not rdturn 
p p. -t lpi f, 1 started on ay first caravan, 
tourney In Morocco. 
r jt was then three days to Christmas, 
pod 1 had promised the consul that I 
would try to be back to take a bite of 
Wrtry with him. hut aa It turned out 
I was several days late and .passed 
perforce that day of days in the Bed 


“That will make $25 more saved.” I 
laughed Then I asked. “John, are 
you sorry you gave up smoking last 

winter?* 

John drew me close to him as he an¬ 
swered. "Susie, you have made this 
■Christmas worth a thousand times 
more to me than a year's smoking.” 

“Not I. John. I couldn't have done 
It If yon hadn’t quit smoking.” 

"And I couldn't have quit smoking J 
I hadn't had you.” 
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aud be feels lonely—so he says—aud 

**l*ouf!" pouted Donna Carmen. 
“These old men always have something 
up when their wires are away." But l 
noticed her eyes did not flush this time. 
In fart, they were, if huything. more 
liquid In their expression thnu ever. Be 
hind her bark Ihiu Nicolas beckoned me 
to come oul to the patio, where be filled n 
couple of glasses, and we sat down at 
a table to dnwuas their contents. 

“Will Donna Carmen go Y’ I asked 
my host. 1 wanted to say. “Will she 
allow you to go?*4l»ut thought the other 
form more diplomatic. 

“Will sher chuckled Don Nicolas, 
shaking with inward laughter to that 
he coaid hardly carry the glass to his 
lips. -Couldn't keep her away. Shea 
Just dying to go. But wait a minute 
and hear what she aays.” 

-Nicolas.*' came a voice from the 
apartment we had Just left “I have 


the Ahencerrnges' ball, where tbs 
Moorish guards were slain, and tried 
to decipher the Alcoranlc verses in 
flowery arabesques on the walls of 
glittering stucco. 

Only the empty shell now remains 
of what bad once been a pearl of 
Moorish architecture, yet 1 found the 
Alhambra palace most fascinating 
even In decay. There was. ns Don mi 
Carmen said there would be. a chill in 
the air within the walls, nnd possibly 
a dinner there r.t midwinter was n 
frisky thing to nmh-rtake. Hut the old 
director In charge of tbe ruin bed 
lived there many year*, and. though 
Don Nicolrs mors than intimated that 
he was lBlhls flotage, he should have 
known whether there were rl«k or no. 

A^ordinc to his directions, we all 
in tin- Hull or Juitlrc. n lone, 
tiled and arabvsqned corridor which 
bound- *>ue side of the Lions* court, 
sr.d tfc'Te found a table spread with 
all that tb*> south of Spain could af¬ 
ford. i her- were wines from Xercs. 
ar.d Malaga oranges, and olivea from 
Bevlli.-. fish and oysters, from Cndlr. 
pigeon-. turkey and quail from Lon]a. 
cufcos and ices from Granada, while 
the demure damsels-that waited on the 
tabic were Gitauoe. or gypsies, from 
across the river Darro. 

The feast had been spread, ns the 
courteous old Spanlurd expressed it in 
the very corridor where Christopher 
Colnmbu- had met Queen Isabella and 
King Ferdinand of Spain and signed 
the “capitulation 0 for that voyage of 
discovery which resulted In. the find 
log of the way to America In 1402. 

*tln your honor I have given this din 
ner." Sc nor Sandier graciously ex¬ 
plained. “In order to commemorate that 
historic occurrence of more than 400 
years ago. for hero It was. In the month 
of January. 1192, that Don Christopher 
Columbus met the great king and 
queen who had expelled the Moors 
from Spain nnd entered upon those ne¬ 
gotiations which resulted In the dis¬ 
covery of the country which you claim 
as the place of your birth. When I 
think of what tbe United States did to 
ua in Cuba I cannot but feel that yofcr 
country has been very ungrateful, but 
■we will h-t that paaa. Spain has'en¬ 
tered upon n new career of progress, 
and after all I |hfnk It was best for 
her that she should hare been driven 
out of America, for now we are de- 
rot Jnr ocr energies to the develop¬ 
ment of our own country instead of 
eeqdlnc our money and our soldier* 
away across the sea.** 

Ko- It wa- with great cordlullty that, 
after a toast to the bright eyes of Don¬ 
na Carmen and her daughter, we dr-.tnti 
to the future friendship of the United 
States find Spain. After the <Unu«-r 
was over we lingered awhile, and hut 
for the increasing chill in lb** atmos¬ 
phere might hpre stayed to lnspeot the 
palace by moonlight. As It wh*. the 
•lnnt sunbeams lay aero-*-* the Am¬ 
bassadors'* hall before we left the pal¬ 
ace, for after their duties were over 
the gypsy girls gathered in the corridor 
outside and performed some of tlielr 
fantastic'dances to.the inualc of rude 
Instrument- which they had brought 
•ver from the; caves In which they uud 
their-families live In the Albalcln, be¬ 
yond tbe ifeirro, the river of goldcu 


Ion Telegraph company The clock 
tick* away, and at precisely 12 the offi¬ 
cer Id charge closes the circuit. Tbs 
final tick of the clock spells noon to 
thousands of waiting telegraphers, and 
hundreds of automatic clocks are in¬ 
stants neon*Iy co r r e cted to agree with 
the transmitter In Washington. 

By this same process la sent out tbs 
signal which divides two yesrs. only 
on New Year's sight the final tick •t 
tbe transmitter is awaited ev«a more 
.Intently than tbe dally sign. Observa¬ 
tories In other countries are interested 
in knowing bow their docks agree 
with those in Washington, sad news 
which nuiy change the history of the 


F R the privilege of eating a New 
Year's dinner within tbe walla of 
tbe Alhambra, that beautiful pal¬ 
ace built by the Moors in Spain 
600 yearn ago. I was indebted to my 
good friends Don and Douns Paired*, 
iwttfc whom I boarded And for the 
privilege of boarding with them I was 
Indebted to the fact that the noble don 
and his lovely sponse were very poor 
otherwise I might never have seen the 
Inaarior of the palace under such fa¬ 
vorable conditions or have become a 
member of a vary interesting Spanish 
household 

Tike real bead of that household, let 
It be mentioned sub rose, was the 
charming Donna Carmen, but she. 
again was dominated by her little 
daughter ('arinendxa. a maiden of nine 
Cr ten summers, without any mention 
of winters, if you please, fc»* they 
were summers of the south of Spain, 
each one ten months long and full of 
euz>shine which, somehow or other, al¬ 
ways seemed to irradiate her face. If 
X ceuld do so without mixing my met 
apborv I should say that Carmencita 
resembled a butterfly about as touch 
aa a Ifttie human being conkl. but 
when abe skipped about in the garden 
of the Gran Capita n site seemed ate" 
the fairest blossom among a million or 
more of others. 

This garden of the Gran Capstan, or 
the Great taptaln. lay within tbe for 
tlfication walls that inclose the hilltop 
ea which the .Alhambra palace is built 
that most glorious monument of the 
Moors in Spain and their last refuge" 
are they were driven back to Africa 
But it lay aslant the western slope of 
the “Hill of tbs Bnn.“ while tbe Al¬ 
hambra adorned tbe eastern and more 
precipitous side, though only a short 
distance away, beyond a valley filled 
with elm trees in which the nightie 
gales sang. 

Carmencita and her ardent admirer- 
myself-usually occupied a wistaria 
bower perched Upon an escarpment of 
the terras, whence a view was out¬ 
spread which included half the horizon 
Una. There was generally no concern 1 
aa to tbe weather, for It was nearly al¬ 
ways fine, but on the day preceding the 
1st of January there had been a alight 
fall of snow, and the air was too sharp 
for sitting out of doors, so we passed 
the morning within the boose, much to 
Carmeucit.Vs displeasure. 

As the 1st of January was-a leg:.! 
holiday, one of about SX) which adorn 
the calendar In Spain. Don Nicola* was 
at home moping around the bou»e and 
getting in the way of his goodwife. I 
the tall and .Ktatqiy Donna Carmen ; 
who. I’m afraid, did not always bear . 
in mind th» Spanish proverb to “have, 
honey in the mouth" when addressing I 
her liege lord. In order to escape hei 
aharp tongue Don Nicolas betook bin; 
self outdoors, but in half an hour.or | 
so returned with a smile hovering! 
around the cigarette which be always j 
carried between his lips and announced 
that Inasmuch as it was New Year * 
day and a festive event he had ar¬ 
ranged for an appropriate "fiesta " in I 
honor of the occasion and of tbe guest 
within their walla. 

“Ob. a cockfight or boll ring affair; 
anyway some sort of gambling ar- 


rOOL rtUERZ Mi5T BCX/TA5AB WERE 
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derid d not to go. The old palace te 
too cold and d-unp, nnd Caricer.citri 
cannot go it all events." 

•'Very well, my love. Then tfce.senor 
and I must go alone." 

“But De -*ot such it r.!cc menu for 
a dim.• r . t hutr<-. if* too bad." 

“So it te. d-.u*st. Then we Tad b*r- 
ter stay at home, of course.'** 

“I rally onfj like fo so." T mur¬ 
mured to Don Nicolas tniiler my breath. 
**Can’t ; e rr uw it sorr.ebo- V I u-.- 
er dined in -i n jnrc in my life,’midvt 
would be o delightful, seenw to me" 
“So it ou.’l. and you shall." replied 
the don. atiJI shaking with laughter 
he dared not let out for the His of 
him. 1 wa* Jsp reassured.by tLe iittie 
daughter, who. evidently no-d to the 
vagaries of her mute-ro d parent, was 
calmly making preparation* fcfr depar 
ture. nbe put h» r doll Into her travel¬ 
ing garments, threw a silken inuntillu 
over her head and then crime anti took 
my hand, all without a word. 

“But your mamma?" 1 asked in a 
whisper. • 

“If you don't hurry she will be there 
before us." exclaimed the spoiled child, 
with a stamp of her little foot. “Dour 
me. what stupid things men axe, espe¬ 
cially American men!" 

We went without further word*, anil 
when in going through tfa«- cl in grove 
I cast a glance over my shoulder I saw 
the donna marching behind ns with 
stately steps and Don Nicola* ainbllug 
after. 

We paused through the Gnt«- of Jus¬ 
tice, crossed the Pinto of th«- Ctetorn 
and tliep entered the paint** proper 
through the gatet -y le tdlng Into the 
Patio of the Myrtles, wh* r* i* the 
great marine lank in which. Curn»cn 
tlta Ceamotnely told ru»-. many *>ul- 
tana had been drowned by th» Moor 
| lah lords of the harems. Tin'll *ve rent 
i Into the Ambassador's hall, when- w»* 


TIME DETERMINATION BY THE TWENTY SIX INCH EQUATORIAL TELESCOPE AT THE 
NAVAL OBSERVATORY, WASHINGTON. 


year Is officially registered In Uncle 
Ham s bureau of vital statistic*. 

There have alwny* been New Year's 
days, and doubtless the New Year cele¬ 
bratory of former days have had some 
way of knowing approximately wbm 
to start the festivities, but it 1* "ell 
to be Hccurute. and but for the lynx 
eyed Htnr gazers In W.ialdngton some of 
us might be beginning our new year at 
10 p. m. or 3 a. tu. 

The system by which the government 
looks ufter this Important duty re 
quires master ralnd* nuA intricate iua 
clilnery, though to the -unthinking it 
may acorn toi ohud no moii than the 
dropping ot time balls and the blowing 
of whistles 

In the hr-t place, th** time must be 
taken from tbe sky, fofr the son is the 
real giver of time ii • well a* of light 
and boat. And bore where the tele 


electrically controlled pen. The pen 
tu likes a 1-renk in Its line, making the 
meridian, ami tbe necessary correction 
to the big clock l* easily made there¬ 
from. 

Every day Joat before noon the trans 


the land and under the see was sb< 
to tbe visiting delegates to the rw 
international geographical cun* 
when Secretary Morton of the nav 
midnight touched tbe time bnttoi 
tbe presence of a distinguished g 
erlng plies came In at ooce 
French. . , :iniah and all tbe other a 
ern languages. The City of Mexlct 
ported that It received the signal I 
ty-six one-hundredths of a second a 
it bad started from Washington. 
Francisco got It within thirty-tw® i 
hundredths of a second. The ah 
was sent out in two directions, over 
Pacific cable from San Francisco 
under tbe Atlantic, throogh the J 
1 terraneau. Sue* and India. The i 
sages met at Adelaide. Australia 


A Co 14 k»w Year’*. 

'.Talkin about New Y’af’s." said the 
old hunter as be knocks] tlie ashes 
out qf bte corncob pipe, “reminds me 
of Jnnlwary lat. 1S72. when I not all 
day in the top of it pine tree." 

“Wore you admiring the scenery of 
the country?" innocently asked the 
city chap. 

"Wool. >kn«My. stranger. sksssly," 
he chuckled "I wuz squintin’ right by 
all the scenery, hopin' to spe iny -on 
r.lli come along with bin cun an' knock 
over it big grizzly that war slttUi* l»e- 


a welcome abounding In honeyed words 
and high rt'iwh pLrnm *. He at miiii 
took possession of. Donna Carmen, of 
whom, her huabaud told me when at 
a aafe distance, be wa 4 onct an anient 
admirer •* 

“In fact." he add d, wttll n shrug. "I 
think lie 1 h now. but t.y '.rife has «ucb 
a pearl beyond all price In myself and 
fa so well convinced of It that he might 
aa well go bay the moon"’ 

“For all the good It would do him." ! 
remarked and Don Nicolas was de¬ 
lighted. While he sat amoklng Innu¬ 
merable cigarettes In a corner of the 
Lions' court bis daughter Hud 1 prowl- 
•d all about tbe, pateee. played at hide 
and seek among tin alabaster pillars 
of Undemja's bower, traced tbe re¬ 
puted blood stains In the marbiea of 


OOBKIDOtt OP THE AL.HAMBKA 
rangenieni probably," auap|>ed Douu.i 
Carmen, with a contemptuous packet 
of her rosy lips and a flash of her big 
black eye*. "Did you ever. Kir Nieu 
las, keep a peso (dollar) In your pocket 
overnight?" 

“Not If my esposa fwlfei could find 
where I hung my pantaloons." retort 
ed Don Nicolas good naturedly..though 
he winced visibly when her black ey<- 
flashed at this home thrust. *Unt wait 
querida ideureeti." he went on In grem 
haste lest she get a shot In that should 
disable him "It Is this—1 J»«ve j Uht 
•••n our good friend, geuor Sanches, 
director of the Alhambra, and he has 
invited us over to dine with him with¬ 
in the palace walla. His wife is awsy. 


six others, 
hayc hiirp 
telescope ' 


thought 
him an' 


Providence If the icicle hadn't done 
the trick I d have probably fell down 
on the b ar purty soon an' killed him 
that way ’ 
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Bobbie’s General 


Mrs. Tawker Speaks 

By Mrs. William Bengough. 

* /fERRY 


By Jane Crawford. 

r ' WAS the day before Christmas. | 
aad Bobbie stood looking out the j 
window. watching the big snow¬ 
flakes fall and cover all the ugly places 
in the road. People were hurrying 
along the atreeia, carrying bundles, 
big bundles, little bundles, smooth 
bundles, bulky bundles, many bundle*. 

“I wonder if there really is a Santa J 
CFaus." muse.. Bobbie, “or If it's papas ' 
and mammas that give us the things. 

I Just do wonder!" It was a question 
tha'l had puzzled Bobbie tor some time 
For weeks he bad heard mamma and 
Aunt Nan talking about tbe things 
they were going to give to people. 

“Anyway, to-night I bet I’ll stay 
awake and watch. Just to see If it's 
really Santa Claus, or If it’s mamma," 
the youngster decided. 

At the usual time that night be tod¬ 
dled off to bed and in his own room he 
found a nail in the mantel that papa 
had fixed, and there he hung up one 
kmg black stocking. 

. "Go to sleep quick, darling, because 
Santa Claus is very busy to-night and 
there are lots of places for him to go.” 
and mamma tucked him in bed and 
kitted him good eight. 

“Say. mamma " called Bobbie, as she 
was leaving the room 
“Yes. dear; what is ft?*' 

“Well—nothin'." 

He would stay awake and see for 
himself, so be lay there very .still, with 
Ms big blue eyes wide open, staring at 
tbe fireplace. But the Sand-man. who 
is a very particular friend of Santa 
Claus', came very early that night. 

It was just at the peep of day that 
Bobbie awoke. He gat up in bed and 
blinked toward the fireplace. There, 
scattered over the floor, were a lot of 
things He scrambled out of bed and 
ran to loofc Tbe stocking, that last 
night hung limp, wa* now all over 
bumps. There, saddled and bridled, 
stood a beautiful white rocking horse, 
whose long white tail seemed to be 
waring like a flag. "Oh, goody." said 
Bobbie right out loud, "here’s the 
sleigh." 

Bobbie grabbed tbe stocking and; 
squatting Turk fashion on tbe new 
new red sled, began pulling out tin 
soldiers, whistles, and— 

“For goodness' sake, take me out of 
here!*’ excialmed a deep voice down in 
the toe of the stocking 
Bobbie almost jumped out of his 
night gown. 

“Don’t be afraid, but take me out. 
I'm most smothered in here." Then 
Bobbie bravely poked in one chubby 
hand and brought oat another tin sol¬ 
dier—a gay one, in a bright red and 
yellow uniform and a helmet and a 
•word, a regular general. 

“Whew!" panted the general, shak¬ 
ing himself so that his sword rattled. 
With arms folded across his tin chest. 
hr s tood looking sternly at the white 
dad figure on thd sied. 

"Well, such a trip as I’ve had!’’ he 
exclaimed "I've come way from the 
Bams Claus country in his big sleigh, 
packed in boxes and bags, and drawn 
over the snow with the swiftest rein¬ 
deer! l*ve been flopped and banged 
about like a rag doll, and I’m just worn 


CHRISTMAS. Jamas. 
»n me you forgot what 
_. -as; I have been remind¬ 
ing you every day for a week! Yea, 
it is a beautiful day. and no doubt Mr*. 
Williams, Mrs. Benson and Mrs. Top- 
ham are enjoying it. Why? Oh. bo- 
cause their husbands always give them 
beautiful Christmas gifts Last year 
'Mrs. Topbam received diamonds. Mrs 
"Williams a gold watch, and Mrs. Ben- 
eon the loveliest set of ermine I ever 
saw! Hinting? Don’t know what you 
mean. Mr Tawker; I never stoop to 
such a thing You have never nodcad 
that for the last six weeks I have been 
wishing for an Austrian china dinner 
set of 500 pieces and decorated with 
pink roses. It baa not interested you 
to hear me repeatedly declare that I 
, hadn't a decent set of furs to keep me 
from catching my death, of cold, be¬ 
cause the set I got last year la out of 
j style The fact that Seliem A Co. 
have the exact style of mink pelerine 
and muff that would suit my com¬ 
plexion and ward off a. case of pneu¬ 
monia has never penetrated your Inner 
consciousness. 

j “A fine day for Christmas, eh? Yes. 

' and I. am going to church, where I 
1 shall meet Mrs. Williams. Mrs. Ben¬ 
son and Mrs. Top ham Mrs. Williams 
will show me the amethyst chain her 
husband gave her as a Christman gift. 
Mrs Benson will want me to stop la 
on my way home to admire the point 
lace bertha, which Is her husband’s 
present. Mrs. Topbam will expect me 
to notice the opal ring with which Hr. 
Topham surprised her. 

I "How do I know what they were ta 
1 receive? Well, after Mrs Williams 
haa been explaining for two months 
that the thing she moet desire* la an 
amethyst chain, such as Glitter ft Co. 
are selling it will be a wonder if she 
doesn't get one. ' Why. she even took 
tbe trouble to tell her hubsand exact¬ 
ly what they cost! She is a model 


V A SUBSTITUTE FOR THE CHRISTMAS TREE 

The Christmas tree has by no means passed the day-of its use- then at the far end of the ribbon is the present. To secure the present 
fuhicss. and let us hope that it never may do so, but a variety is some- the child must follow the windings of the ribbon wherever it may lead 
desirable at. Christmas time, as well as at oth^r times, and to until the gift is arrived at and claimed. Such a plan is productive of 
get it the spider's.web auay be substituted/or the tree. The way of much innocent amusement, and the surprise at the end of the ribbon , 
arranging it is to have a large spider made of wire and other material is all the more appreciated for the search it has taken to find it. For ' 
suiNjK-nded front the ceiling, or attached to the wall. To this are Christmas house parties, either for children or for "grown ups." the 
brought a number of reels, or spindles, one or more for each person scheme will add much to the pleasure of the occasion, and will serve 
id ^>e remembered. Each spindle should contain a different colored as a means of getting all present better acquainted. When the sonsi 
string or ribbon, and these are then threaded in a bewildering maze and daughters and grandchildren return to the old home lor the holi- 
through the furniture, from room to-room, up and down stairs, and day sfrason a spider's web will add to the merriment of the season.; 


men', feature of the celebration are al¬ 
most infinite. First determine the kind 
of entertainment, that is. whether it J 
shall be a cantata, a part programme 
in which the boys and girls sing and 
speak, or an entertainment furnished ' 
by some outside talent. The latter is 
desirable with schools of- over 50U 
membership, but in smaller schools it , 
js undoubtedly better to have the pro- | 
gramme furniqhed by the talent In the i 
school, as it appeals to the' sympathy. ! 
pride arfd loyalty, of its members, and , 
parent* love to see their children shar- | 
ing in the exercises. apace will not j 
permit out gwi..g into aetaiis, but we I 
may be able to make some suggestions 
that will prove helpful to thoee having 
the matter of inieriainment in charge. 
Don't have the programme too long. 
Have It full of bright, sweet Christmas 
fun and frolic A but do not forget to 
have a strong undercurrent of the true 
purpose and spirit of the blessed Christ¬ 
mas time You do not need to give the 
children a Christmas eermon or lec¬ 
ture. but you do need to be careful that 
the dear Jesus, in whose name the cele¬ 
bration is held, has opportunity u> 
make His presence felt. The entertain¬ 
ment committee ought to pray earn¬ 
estly over the plans, and seek Divine 
guidance. At some specially, favorable 
and appropriate part of the programme 
let the thought of the claims of Christ I 
be sweetly and briefly pressed home to j 
the heart of the child, t remember one j 
•niertatament where, after a very | 
touching piece, sweetly spoken, qptitled i 
“No Room for Jesus." the pastor In a 
few well-chosen words drove the j 
thought home to the hearts of the bova j 
and girls, and the influence of which j 
was noted in. the weeks following by ’ 
many making open confession of the 

f lhriat whom they made room for at 
he Christmas entertainment. One 
school 1 know of planned a "Surprise 
Christmas" Each class provided a 
surprise for the school Some arranged 
the entertainment, some looked after 
the decorations, while the older classes 
provided treats and HtMc souvenirs for 
the younger classes. The work wax so 
divided that no one specially felt the 
-burden and every one was made bless¬ 
edly happy in planning for the happi¬ 
ness of some one else. I have not said 
anything about a Sant k Claus, because 
1 feel that there are so many other 
and more attractive features which can 
be provided. Have your Santa Claus 
if you must, but pray over the matter 
and let Jesus "show you a more ex- j 
cellent way ** 

Now as to the gifts and offerings. | 
It is right and proper that the school 
should provide something for Us boys 
and girls, but whether it Is wise and 
best to put so much money in cheap j 
candy, nuts, etc., is a question which I 
each school must decide for itself. One 
thing t8 becoming more and more rec¬ 
ognized among the schools of the land, I 
especially of the larger cities, ami that 
is that "It U more blessed to give than 
to receive ” The school that overlooks 
this means of joy and blessing misses 
the very heart and spirit of Christmas. 
Give to the children by all means, but,, 
be sure that carefully laid plans are 
made to enlist their sympathies grid to 
encourage them to give, provide a 
definite object for the children's beuefl- 
renef. Be sure thfey understand exactly 
what is wanted and that it 'is within 
their easy means of giving. Present 
the mgtter in such attractive way that 
there will be uniqueness and charm in 
the giving. Announce that the classes 
are to'make their offerings in stockings 
made of bright colored cambric; that 
these stockings are to be hung up be¬ 
fore the school and the elksses are to 
see which class will have the largest 
stocking. In one school where this was 
tried some of the stockings were so big 
and heavy that they could not be hung 
up, but had to be stood against the wail 
at the back of the pulpit And such 
fun and laughter as there was, with j 


Christmas lor the 
Sunday School $ 


FOUND IN DIFFERENT COUN¬ 
TRIES OF EUROPE. 


In Many of Then! the Farm Animals 
Play an ImportantrPart in the 
Observances of the 
Day. t 


He glared at Bobbie, while the little 
boy gazed back in admiring awe. 

“Please, sir. Is there really and truly 
a Santa Clans?" 

“Is there really and truly a Santa 
Claus?" mimicked the general. “Now 
look here, young fellow"’ 

“Young fellow!” Bobble's cbest be¬ 
gan to swell and be straightened up 
Eight years of baby, swertbeart and kid 
were Instantly forgotten Here was a 
play fellow that was worth while, to 
call him by such grown-up names 
“Ycong fellow." continued the gen¬ 
eral. “you don’t want to begin to won¬ 
der if there is a Santa Claus.” 

tTSut,” interrupted Bobbie. “I don't 
"Want to be a—a-ignorormous;. -I 
want to know about things ” 

“Well. It isn't a good thing for a 
young fellow to know too much Per¬ 
haps yon have never heard that in 
Santa Claim' workshop where he 
makes all the toys he keeps some 
fcooks, and he has written down the 
name of every child in tbe world. 
Just as soon as he learns that a boy 
wants to And out his secrets, be 
•cratches that boy’s name off one book 
and puts it Into another, acd after hia 
name he writes. Yaps, mittens, coats. 

‘ sbr.es 

* Bobbie shivered and put bis arms, 
tight round tbe neck of the new rbek- 

“Ing horse 

“How does Santa Claus And out?” 

timidly 

“Be sends fellows like me to find out 
what fellows like you say.” giving 
Bobbie a look that made him wriggle 
and bis teeth begin to chatter 
“You’re cold; get into bed." com¬ 
manded H»e general, as if he was talk¬ 
ing to one of his own soldiers. "And 
I as 1 am not in the habit of sleeping 
twith horses and common soldiers. I’ll 
if n to bed with yon .” 
m They both got into bed and the gen- 
flhraTs bright red uniform snuggled 
^hwn to ,he white night gown and the 
nLo were soon fast asleep 
IXlt was broad daylight when Bobble 
next time, and the sun was shin- 
Hm brightly through the frosty win- 
paces He sat up atid rubbed his 
and at first thought it was ail a 
^rearr. but. no. there on tbe hearth 
t were the rocking horse, tbe tin sol- 
1 diere. the Noah’s ark, and there on 
l-tbe pillow beside him. in all bis bril- 
Bfllaat splendor of red and yellow unl- 
Krm and sword, was the general. He 
Hru just as beautiful as ever, with his 
^bms folded across hia breast, but be 
Kras stiff and cold aufl still 
Eg Bobbie looked at him and- thee at 


Mamma — What is troubling you. 
Toddy? 

Toddy fnew to steam-heated flata> 
—I was wonderin' how on earth Sputa 
was ever going to get through that 
thing!—Brooklyn Life. 


Sordid. 


A Reminiscence. 

"Well. Johnnie, what are you going 
to give your little brother for Chrlst- 


Wllly—I guess poor Willie Dunk 
didn’t get any presents. 

Jimmy—Why? 

Willy—‘Cause hti mother buna aa 
oil stove and dey ain't got no chim¬ 
ney—St. Louis Republic. 


"I dunno I give him the measles 
last year.”—Chicago Record-Herald. 
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►o Mr. P. J. Thomas received a te!e- 
2 gram yesterday afternoon from Louis- 

• ville stating: that his brother. A. J. 

• Thomas, was dying, as result of an op- 

• eration for appendicitis. He left this 
o morning to 
o 'Later. - 
O afternoon. 


Our Nice Postoffice. 


THE FIRST 

National Bank 


There are few towns in the State, if 
any, the -size of Springfield, that have a 
more complete or nicer postoffice t£an 
the one here in Springfield. Mr. Waters, 
tKe accommodating postmaster, /cer- • 
tainly ha* a right to be proud of his 
office. He has it equipped with modern 
furniture, .the lock drawers being of the 


yesterday 


SPRINGFIELD, - KENTUCKY 


• Strayed— Prom my farm in Pleasant 

• Grove neighborhood about the 23d of 
® November, one fat* black sow. .weighed 
o 260 day bdflore she left. II qd no ear 

-marks, but -some white about her face 
and feet and two or more rings in her ; 
nose Any mformatioh as to her where¬ 
abouts or return to mv place will lie 
liberally rewarded.- 

J. S. Y-uncfev. 1 


CAPITAL S50.000. 

Surplus and Undivided 
Profits $ 25 , 000 . 


O B. L. Utwv I*r»—i.tent. O 

• JohnW U'K Vfc. »*renident • 

O A < M.-Elr-.j CaWx-r . O 

• L B Cato. Ass'' t Cashier • 

~ - C 

g DIRECT' 'RS 

rt B. L. Litsey. J W. Lewis. . • 

J Sidney lirw.. F M dun,,1*0 ® 

O B HE.W-I. ji It M. Gniudy. • 

O We grant eveiy favor consistent 2 

• with safe banking. If you have • 
g not already an account with this g 
O bank we invite your patronage. 2 

• s 

•o»cmo»o«o*o*o*o#ooo«o*o»o 


of liquors for the holidays 
C. Yellowstone. Sam Ct 
INone better., 

, J.IF. Greene. 


Lost Flour.-Oiv last Friday, Dec. 
46. Mr. Chfts. Brady l tought four 50 
pound bags of flour at Campbell's gro¬ 
cery, amh»rdercd it put in his "buck- 
board" on Main street. Through mis¬ 
take the fioUr was placed in the wrong 
buggy. Now, the question, will the 
party who pot it, be honest enough to 
notify me. He will lx? rewarded. 

* Mits. Lizzie Campbell. 


Can be found in the Following, 


MAUD. 


Ladies' Embroidered and Ini¬ 
tial Handkerchiefs. Men’s Ini¬ 
tial and plain Silk Handker¬ 
chiefs. Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s 
fine Umbrellas. Gents’ colored 


hemstitched Silk Handkerchiefs. 
A nice assortment of Holiday 
Suspenders. Gent's new style 
Mufflers and Neckwear, New- 
stock >f Ladies' and Gents dress 
and driving Glove!. 


Public Salk.—D on’t fail to attend 
the sale of Wilbur Peter’s, three miles 
West of Mnckvillc. on the old Spring- 
field pike, Tuesday, Dee. 27. promptly 
at 10 o'clock. 


Suits 


E. E. Waikefield and wife and daugh¬ 
ter. Mary, Were in Bloomfield Saturday 
evening. 

Misses May tie apd Zeddie Andrews 
entertained! the following young people 
on the evening of the fourteenth: 
Misses,Anna Jones and Flora Stallard, 
anti M'ksrs, tolie Porter. Grundy Dun- 
! can. Nat hap its Brick en anti Carol Allen. 

Mrs. D. .11. Huston anti daughter, 
Hallie, were in Springfield Friday, the 
| guests of llugh Stiles and family. 

Misses Bva Royalty and Nancy She- 
’han spent Thursday night at Ray’s 
| Summit. 

Misses Stella Wakefield and Zeddie 
Andrews Were in Springfield one day 
last week. 

Miss LouiBe Settle enter rained a few 
of her friends Friday evening at Panic. 1 
Those present were: Dr. Ernest 
Crume, Springfield: Carol Allen, Bloom¬ 
field: Dr. J. B. Yates, Iaiuisvillle. and' 
Misses Stella Wakefield anti Zeddie An¬ 
drews. Delightful refreshments were 


Perfection Borated Talcum Rowtjer. 
25 cents for one pound can. at Wood & 
Wells’. 


- A key to my mail box. Had 
icr tied to it. j Return to office 
in. u. A.-Benedict. . 


If you have Vol. 5, Dickens, published 
by P. F. Collier & Son, that does not 
belong to you. please see whether it:{be¬ 
longs to Dr. Lampton and let him kitow 
you have it. 


The Snn will make an appropriate and 
an appreciated Christmas present. 
Send it to some friend or relative who 
lives in another section. We will prom¬ 
ise to ma<;c;it as a '‘letter from nome." 


Ladies, do not worry over making 
your Christmas cakes, but go to (the 
Barber building /uxT buy a fruit cake, 
angel food or any kind you may desire. 


Tix; man who smokes cannot be letter 
plaud Iliad to receive as a present a' 
I E •»: oi cigars. The McChord 10 cent 
ci.rir is the brand he'will enjoy most. 
25 tjo box, at Wood & Wells drug store. 


Robertson Bros, are offering their 
stock of ladies fine Pattern Hats at half 
price. These hats are the latest styles 
of the season. Don’t be too slow in 
seeing them or you will miss a rare, 
chance. 


I . A bene of good cigars as a present is 
al v;tys appreciated. The McChord 10 
oeij cigar is the brand to buy. At 
C. J. HavdoVs drug store. 


J. H. Harmon bought last week eight 
shoats of Judge fke Thurman, five of 
Joe Smith,’of Frederickstown, and six 
of William Hodgin. colored, of this 

place. 


Charley Brown entertained at euchre I 
| Wednesday night. All present spent a 
, piaaniMt evening. 

j T. BL Flaugber, I. N. Arnold and Z. 

1 C. Andrews attended lodge at Bloom- 
| field Saturday night. . | 

Misses RtSxie and Katie Wakefield 1 
will spend the holidays at home. 

!. Miss Josie Shehan was in Bloomfield j 
( Saturday afternoon. 

Miss Ethel Atherton, of Nelsonville, 1 
will tqtend the holidays-with Mrs. Ora , 
: Cnime. ' 

Miss Vergie Royalty will be the guest 
of Miss Maru iiu Peak, m Lcfcisville, 
next week. 

Will Duncan a'nd soi^ Ben. visited Dr. 
d f.»r The Shehan! Sat unlay. 

. Samuel 1 H. C. Royalty will tqicnd Christmas 
t Parsons. - at Harrodsburg. 

1 to be a John Dodson. while op his way home 
one that from Wood lawn, came ‘up to a loose 
left here horse on the pike, and in driving it off 
has been that *»e mignt pan*. it kicked him, and 
1- at Par- fractured his leg below the km-e. Dr. 
int State, Shehan was called and set the broken 
xiition. limb. 

Jetson Lydanne, an oki Washington 
eive bids ‘ounty boy who lives .*n the Bloomtiekl 
rt on thv P»H e * is ,|uiu ' lI1 *' ilh R n W» ? - 
railroad. Dr. Wm. Carney, who was shot to 
nation see ‘ ,eltth *•>' Dr. Courtpey, was a nephew 
1) No. 1 "f Mrs. James Hardesty, of this pl;uj*\ 
and iy related :■> the well-known 
’ near Willisburg. 
church here has Ke¬ 
fs j of Rev. Hundley 


S. M. Campbell, auctioneer, reports 
the Dehoney and Draygoo sale as filing ! 
well attended, everything selling fairly 
well. Corn sold for 5Dc bushel, hay 50 
to 60c hundred; one pair 4-year-old horse ! 
mules brought 1280; milch cows sold as 
high as $75. He also reports Mrs. Cor¬ 
bin’s sale, on Saturday. December ID, 
as everything bringing good prices. 
Five head of sheep brought $6.4" per 
head, other stock in proportion. 


Notice To Creditors. 


)TR0USE 5 DROTBERS. 


ATI person^ indebted to the drug firm 
of Wood & Campbell are requested to 
c dl fit the drugstore and settle. Mr. 
C m pf'till having disposed of his inter¬ 
est in the business, outstanding ac¬ 
counts must|lie settled at once. Please 
c*.H :: .’inr earliest convenience. 

• IWobn & Campbell. 


Men’s and boys Clothing from now until the first of 
the season at reduced prices. 


ikets an«I Comforts, Boggy Lap 
‘mierwear will be soM at retraced 
■ as early in the day as possible to 


Send The : 
subscription, 
or postoffice 


un a dollar for a -v<»r 
.Send check, paper mOm 
noney order. 


Mr 

office 


Stoics. Clusters. Be is and 
Cravats. 98c : $20 oh 
Nothing more appropriate for X-mas 


Removal. —I have m 
store from the monr 
Clerk's office to the 
street, which was ■« 
Williams as a millinery 


will lx* app 
al*out twen 
employed 11 


occupied of !Ml 


LINENS 


James J. 


ost eXqtsite lines of Linen 
lore desirable for a house* 
vork for the table or drdss- 
Truy Cloths. Tea Cloths. 


SflEEP jviLTED.-Sheep-killing dogs 
played havoc with the docks of Mr, P. 
Montgomery and Messrs. Geo. and Will 
Clement-, near town, one night mat 
week. Thirteen sheep were killed for 
the former and twelve for the latter 


Wanted, 

from perso 
road bed yl 


Robertson Bros., Springfield 


The Chris 
cure.! the * 
during 1£MKT>. 


Whefi you want a nice suit of 
Clothes, Overcoat or Trousers, 
Lum Abell, Springfield, is the 
man to see. Satisfaction guar¬ 
anteed. 


Rev. W. W. Stoddard, who has been 
pastor of the Presbyterian church at 
Lebanon for a numiier of years, has re¬ 
signed hi.- charge and will accept aliall 
from a church at Fulton. Mo. 


M< INTIKE. 


HOME-MADE 
FEED BASKETS 


risiting hi 


•rdijilly 


Ballard, sold to |tlje 
Springfield al out lj.li 
he hod bought of |f»r 
Miss Mattie Muh»h 
the hospital at Lelktr 
lias returned home m 

Theaalenf Mra. iu* 


Havin' decided in move South. I will offer for sale 
al I o’clock p. m . at ihe court varit cate, in Spring- 
field. k\.. on 


PUBLIC SALE! 


We now have a sdppl.v of t -l»as- 
ketx. They ure the very ibest,* and 
when you come to town ' take one 
home with v4»u. Fanns are ififom- 
plete without them. You cannot 
have too mkny of them. Buy two. 
three or fouij; PRICES L<>W 


My Store Hou-e, which is <»ne of tHe btrst location* for bus¬ 
iness in Springfield, ami which wsa rented at. $*»* |»er year 
1 h! fore the fiont was changeti to a modern, iron and plate 
gkisa front. tWer the stare i* a Flat of four rooms and 
hall for dwelling, supplied with waiter worts, stairway en¬ 
trance hue*, and front, ami store house and .fiat are now 
rented at -40.1 | -r annum, payable quarterly, note* secured 
and negotiable which wif be transferreii to purchaser. 

I will also offer for sale the well kmo^n residence on Main 
street. "TheThurmanflvm.se." whidt. has been recently 
changed inside to modern finish, best tapestry paper, new 
grates, tile hearths, etc.; large ku. best neighborhood and 


yes place. I miles from 
the Perryvjlle pike. 

ilcd to go South I will on 
e sell u. the highest and 
the following described 


»f On the Archie Mi 
•e Springfield, on 


and pigh at $lo.5o. ; t »• 

Twydlaii K«**ne isiught of Lee Smil 
two yearling mules, price unknown. 

J.lR. Nally. of Gandortown.'was hei 
last Week looking hale and hearty, show 
ing (nosl conclusively that he is farin 
wdlxO hi* badielor home. f 

Wg"nope that Santa Claus will can 
The Sun to every home in Washtngt* 
county, and thus make Christmas a «ia 
Isith of pleasure and inst ruction to al 


fowl: 1 good 
alf. 3 milch 
ralfin Spring. ! 
•red sow and six shoats. 1 
vagon. 1 McCormick binder, 
mower. 1 surrey. 1 buggy. 1 
Jj’ Disc harrow. 1 Brown cultivator and 
other implements, household and kitchen 
furniture, several stacks of hay, some 
corn, rfhoek-fodder. 25 or IB buphel* of 
wheat and some sheaf oat*. Also 1 1 
four-year-old Jack. 

TERMS: All sums of $10 and under 
k, cash in hand, over that amount on a 
a credit of 12 months, with note nego- 
i liable and payable in l>ank. 
tm] J. R. Mayes. 

‘Col. R. E. Wh.ayne, Auctioneer. 


Nice Line of Carving Sets at Reduced Prices. Ilovv 
About a Pair Skates for Christmas Gift for that Bov 
of Yours? ', , 




One-half cash, balance one and two years, with Hen to se¬ 
cure payment of deferred purchase price, or all cash if ao 
desir- d hy purchaser. Each property is insured against fire 
at very reasonable rates. Thurman house has paid up in- 
sura! e for three years, which will be transferred to pur¬ 
chaser by purchaser paying fd*f unexpired, term. See these 
properties and be on time. Respectfully, 

J. G. Mans fie, 


Died in Marion. 


HAYDON & BARBER 

Springfield, Ky. 
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Cigars For Ladies! 


This announcement ma> seem a hit strange, nevertheless I mean just 
"Hat I say. I want the ladies of Springfield and community to buy some 
cisrars. The best is the 


eriy answered, coupled and arrange 
would make no mean pljilosophy. Nor 
do we think any one will charge us 
with undue vanity, if we believe our 
school is doing as much for our town’s. 
progress as its business houses or its 1 
other institutions, and that its hapjien- 
ings anti events will interest The Sun’s 
readers. 

Then too, we like to see our name in 
our town paper. For all of which rea¬ 
sons. wise and otherwise. we are thank¬ 
ful to Editor Gore for his frvoF and 
great fully accept his kind offer. 

There are now 310 of us and we feel 
that, if more would come with us. we j 
woukWo them good. 

All of us are glad to know that one | 
of our teachers. Miss Sallie Carrico, ' 
has recovered from her sickness and 
will soon be with us again. There is no 
more earnest or popular teacher in the 
faculty than she. 

John Claybrooke is sorely troubled. 
Professor has informed him that the 
teachers have refused him any more 
chalk with which to write the lessons 
which he misses, and John says he was 
saving his money for Christmas. 

Ruth Ray believes that if Congress 
can coin money, there is no sense in 
their borrowing it, and she therefore 
favors a constitutional amendment to 
that effect. 

Mr. Jack McChord was elected presi¬ 
dent of the Springfield Graded School 
Debating Society for the ensuing term. 

The semi-monthly debate was held j 
Friday. December 16; subject: “Re¬ 
solved that the rule of the majority is 
right. ’' After most excellent argu¬ 
ments produced by both sides the j 
decision was awarded in favor of! 
the affirmative. John S. McElroy. | 
Jr., and John Polin were the opposing 
leaders. 

The jpan who wrote that “all the 
world loves® lover" had not met Pro- 
feasor; had he, Mabel? 

Tom—Chris, what makes your fact 

at* red” 

I wml ceJ all the way to school in a 
t(hirot and it made me va—n. 

(Professor after haring- trotted the 
baby in the wee small hours of the ] 
night:* 

Mbs Eunice, what will cure rheuma¬ 
tism? She replied -If you want to, 
kn«*w come to the Opera House, Friday 
night, 23d, and I will tell you. 

’Teacher. “ inquired one of the pu- 
pfls of the fourth grade, "What is a 
timbc-r-back?’ My book says, ‘they 
aent more than one load of timber back 
to Iceland.* ’’ 

Prof, (to the grammar class) The 
name of anytfcir.^ you can hear. see. 
feel, taste or smell is a noun. 

Booker Professor, there are some 
things that you can't hear. feel. see. 
taste or mpell, that are nouns, y. g. 
Dreams. 

Hood—Ye*, you can see them fre¬ 
quently. Sometimes you can hold their 


McChord 


• ci- rs arc put up 2 ; to box, an<l will be found 
ug i.or*. and Wood & Well s drug store. 


1 Don't Want the Ladies’ to Smoke them. Just buy 
a box and make your husband a Christmas preseni. 
He will appreciate them. 


The veteran author pi 'Ben Hur.” "The Fair God” ami "The Prince 
of India” Is dying at hit home at Brookville, Ind.. as a result of a sur¬ 
gical operation performed some ttme ago He is now engaged lu writing 
his memoirs, and hopes to live long- enough to cotnpl-Ur them. 


B. D. LAKE, Manufacturer , 

SPIXGFIELD. KENTUCKY. 


Letters to Santa Claus 


The Colored Children of S’. A?nes School Write to Santa Clau- 


The following letters to Santa Claus and a >«i 
are from the colored children of St. shoot. 1 
Agnes School: cricket's 

DEAR SANTA CLAtfS:-: "F* 1 not bring 

Christmas will soon be here, and ™jj llr .' ‘ 
please bring me a doll, a storybook "* . ru,: 

and lots of candy. Good-bye. t 

Ida; Clements, j '' ' V ‘ 


Our Fashion Letter, a 


(Lebanon Enterprise.) 

Lucien and John B. Isaacs, who were 
seriously injured at the As bury railroad 
crossing Nov. 30, 1904. by the north 
bound passenger train striking their 
i team, are improving. John' B. the 
younger boy. 15 years old. who was the 
more seriously hurt of them, is still in 
a precarious conditon and the extent of 
his injuries can not at this time be told. 
T eimy lost an eye when a child and it 
is feared the shock of this accident, 
even if he recovers, may cause total 
blindness. 


Something Interesting for Our Women Readers. l| 

BY jufuc CHULLTT. © 

‘rvTtfw'iKy W-wr.wia 


1 read in The Sun if we j would write , Plea-*.* 
you a letter it would be bent you. 11 horse, a 
[ am a little girl 7 years old, and go to | shooting 
school every day I am not sick. Santa wagon **• 

1 bring me a doll that shuts its eyes, a brought 
i bed for my doll and some candy and . pick mu 
anything you think I might want, wb* el-, ;; 

Letfie Keene. jrd)asan< 


-olid gum ball, two pad 
rackori, a frog-.-ticker a 
li four Wheels like the one 
■c last ycai 4 . Santa, pi 
j.it a strong one with, 
d bring me some candy, 
apple.-, ami I will promh 
, 4".-eph Ardoiv 


rer*. The sleeves are cut up 
cel fashion to disclose ruffles 


Had it not been for The Springfield 
Sun you may not «ava known we litia* 
[*eoole wanted you to come to see u 
this Christmas, bt We will ill be d. - 
appointed if you do not come. PU-.. *- 
bring me a story book, candies. t.r* • 
and lota of good thhigK I 

Robert Clt-mei. . i 


REVIVAL OF THE OOLMAN. 

i .<*“ !:ilr. .net! »u of the dot tinn Is a 

tf .u interest. TheAww garment is 


A. Booth A Cpy. of LojisviBa, dealer 
in fish and game, were fined 125 in each 
of sixty cases by Magistrate C. J. 
Fegenbush for selling quail out of sea- 


J. R. Walker, who is under indict¬ 
ment at Lawnnceburg charging him 
with issuing false warehouse receipts 
.for whisky, was arrested at Covington. 

Paul C. Barth, President of the Board 
of Alderman, of Louisville, announces 
that he will seek the nomination for 
Mayor of Louisville subject to the de¬ 
cision of the Democratic party. 


It will soon be Xmas and ple.i -f t- 
bring me a doll bed add a sto/e to r . o* 
on fortnv foil, and I want a doll If- 
isn’t all cracked up. 1 let my doll .a ! 
•loW'w off the fence ar.d broke it - l.-..u# 
Please’bring some nuts, candy at.': 
of good things. Katie Clen.i t 


1 want a doll that 

| I let’fall on a rock a 
a wink; for six moot 1 
full of j pot black, wo I 
see, and a stove and 
sjioKe Out of the st 

I 

these I promise u* In 
Good-Bye. 


The speakers in the coming contest 
were fortunate to secure Hon. John W. 
Lewis, Hon. W. F. Neikirk and Mr. 
Waller as judges. A fair decision is 
tr u- guaranteed. Here’s to the «n- 
test, slid may the w inn er s not be puffed 
up and the losers be able t<» “gnn ami 
bear it.” 


■ bring me a Horse and a wag • 
ir wheels, a suck of marbles. 

.1 two packs pf fife crackers. « 
d a watch that w*fl tell me lh« 
me candy, oranges ami banan 
od-bye. I fl<*hn Anderson. 




Please bring mi 
sli|>|i«r^ and stoc 
trk- a dolLlkst >< 
legs, so bring me 
1. .e to have norm 
oranges. and just; 
rocking chair to 

gwddmt 




a Sickly child 


MARKET 


Gives the bousekoep 
tumty to get the ve 
meats at all times. 


m*t and shorn. ami a 1 st,« 
For goodness sa^e I Wai 
late candy, ehuetpup. 
grapes a story l*w>k v 
;*iciures in it. I forglit, 
*«f fitaheo with pink: fir 
Mfwl I II be good a krnar ti 


AND 

TALLOW. 


Stake 


We will pay the hijrh- 
esl market prices. 


Wt will appreciate vourf trade and 
will do our utmost to make you appre¬ 
ciate- ”Your Trading Place. 


iluahU 


Harry (’. Reynolds, 'a merchant of 
El wot si. Ind.. who made an assignment, 
has been arrested on the charge of ob¬ 
taining good® under false pretenses 
made by J. M. Robertson-Norton A 
Company, of Ix>uisville. Reynolds’s j 
liabilities are $30,000, with about $10,- j 
non assets. J 


iritably sh< 


BEEVES WANTED. 

We are ir. -the market at all times 
fui good, fat beeves. Call u» up by 
^■lei-hone, or see us at our place of 


Many miserable wreck.- have been 
•ansformed into'strong happy men 
nd women by thi*. marvel of rccCnt 
•edical <!recoveries. Vin-Tonc. 

Good for little folk* and Big folks 
k>. Plcasantjto take. 

•old on a positive guarantee by 

C. J HATCON. ip.mgt.t d, A/. 


ithing mammy tell* 


F. T. COX 4 CO 

Springfiild, Ky. 


F. T. C0\ & CO. 

, Springfield, Ky. 


frozen over at Madi- 















. TRHJG. 

it pm suit of n ttpu 
l al 0 l>y In foa 
iud'hv in :i weatetf 
i. Bird killed. 


Says China's Civilisation Is Not the Best. Nor 
Is It the Wprst In the World. 


MIAVE YOU JUST A LITTLE CASH? ! 


North 1'jittotn f:»i 
title lid* \W ill!' 
Uflleje ll<ll ItlrlM.lti- 

uu lumme of $pi ai 






This ma\ seem an imputcnt question, hut it is not. 
matter of business- 


Because 


|i We are disposing of our immense line of 

» MEN’S CLOTHING 
* FOR CASH. 


ft Grundy, Claybrook & Mclntire, 

fa SPRINGEIECD,.KENTUCKY. 


it In il. 


thMj-e-'ntrurr. 


>l : tt.iiity -V whleli 




dn:lb* 


Santa Claus 

Will have his head¬ 
quarters at my store. { 

Prices l.ow! Till the Stockings Full. 

I hate an abundance of Bananas. Candies. 

Nuts. Oranges and Fruits. 

TOYS. 

I have a complete line of toys of every descrip¬ 
tion. Urine the children in to see them. 

Joseph A. Shader, 

Springfield, — Kentucky. 


tft i | t )|l l|l | || $n | n $ n$ t ifo - iffi. 1 $ 1 t f t * j . > | t jn|n|»r; 

| Suggestions for 

i.Chnstmas„ 


You will find our stori fairly crowded with an assortment of 
the handsomest articles. Here are a few: 


* Parlor Lamps, Chinaa-ane, Toilet St !'. Combs sn.l Brushes,. 
Vai*es, Smoking Set>. i Ink StaridsL Perfume Atomisers, 
Extra fine line of Perjfumes and {Toilet Waters, Books, 
Elegant Bibles. Story Books for boys and girl*. Music Rolls. 
Writing Companions, etc,. 


Perfection Unrated Talcum Powder 


CHINESE 

WRITER 


Tw.i‘*\ 'Vltuti list If it derail- the 
ta-2- lias been presents*.! of a printilive 
1 .civilization reltellluj; ugafttNt the In-- 
iru.-'Uin >f modem tnelb .ds of tlufa-iUt 
awl act on, 'i he Boe.n in l.v.rj fuiijbi 
primarily for their feiiLion i.n.l wli.it? i; I 
wiiiitus dor in rhelr sovial-d' t-lop i.eu:. 
lie < iWse arose in if... HY eye, tit- ' 
iM.:ti««r\t up »n tlnu* ”ho«onsl Vusioins 

was rhe apyressur. for iu j.'blun Uni 
haired of forHguers was hroi&bE ou l.j 
hn^ik-l) interference. The piflli-m ol 
the I’.’H'i's seems to Jinve l.**4?:tVi.-.e.l. 
but that ot the I'lllnese is itb iiUyn'if^ 

1 and iicrthieut to this lust is the a m 
in-lit o* y f 'l.iins-e ottk'lal mdilitii: in 

F.nulatid during tin* Boxer war. Ills’ 
writing was inspired by. the criticism 
of Chinese < iv|ii*itrlon cum*m n* thin , 
time. Today it Is i Igulflcant as :,i 
eastern view of the w t. T • •riter 


Farm Notes. 


25cts - 


For One Pound L Cun. 


$ Stationery in Holiday Packages. These are 

❖ - .Ta. 

$ only a few of the many handsome 

* articles suitable ftr presents. 


| -Mon wit- feed r»ifMt* rids winter 
meet flte -tMirhin ttl mi of JP* cent feed¬ 
ers, ntid 3T»j or In -eut corn. «t coinltlu.i 
lion wlthli jin«*:in* meager i.rortts for 
- them on the basis of f» cent tinislied 
i beef. 

Atld now the firrmer is hnrlng an 
j nil j*!is*t:Ple hell phtoed III connect kill 
with his rum I ruall box where the !>«>% 
j, Is located some . distance from the 
house, the innil carrier ringing the boil 
when he deliver! the mall. What next'. 

September last marked the largest 
i exports of cotton which this country 
i has ever known, the money value of 
tli.-se exports aggregating $4.T.IN«j.fNlO. 
Cotton In tli- south, ^orti In the «ifn |” 
belt and wheat in the wheat sections 
will n'wnys prevent this country from 
r -King very pood. 

. ..uly friend comes nt as wltli reT 

t n p. the hired girl problem and 
, * ays t*'at the average hired girl caunoi 
i .1 r-cogiilx | as .i social e-iuiilhecauw 
si: lacks education, culture uud r** 
i • ill 'll*, to which we reply that Just j 
i I ••oo,' j-4 Amerlenn women remove i 
■ .’•« • c \ai- hnr whieh they have plnreil ' 
»•: . . • Ii.iuonIIc help they will it once 
a I • i a h tier educated and 

•r - V . T> • f li'n I girls. 

, I *' j't -r * rtr - s ti|s>n j 

•; II .to:, inv; it put on the j 
hi Ye w I i.c ..s.n hy the prune’I 

1 am;. I p-M/r n phumre ti) know i 
' j -j.,-. ♦. vr of a -null farm 

l i : ‘ . i>‘ advertising! which i 

H. .. • ■ jo*... little I -n. It to him 

i-'ti oi . :• ,’a*.n Is ooorly cared 


A TRUE 

SOLDIER 


WOOD 


WELLS , 


| Pharmacists. 

| SPRINGFIELD. - KY.\ 

« J t 

<|i Ip 'I 1 ‘I 1 *!'*!♦*$* *$*.*£ # i lc X ! d ? | I | 't ut— : 


Dir.grdet ful Minstrels. v,-e prt .•'nt. . ■: 

( -com-aK frtr.antl-.-a • 11.; 
- • ^ ' 

* I Iberebyjme i i^ r * - .d 

Th- Nelson Record ^oes after a f’fe- boys "lii ne joJ-- i| ( . 

male ir,in>tre!" d»v, a which gave a vrtaimt|.rta-gai: ; Ji - 
performance at the BardsU»wn l>ji-ra Lj, e - r , j . -r;;ui 

House- Momiay night of last week. Kith _a . ..u- «wr. ’i. 
a sharp stick. The Record says: moral sr-^L* • t 

••Monday evening last there wait an „o 'he th-atr• i k 
entertainment at the Broadway k *era schfsil chibo «*•*.. 

House which was attended with Some ii.itif-jj, ta_* v. «wj, > -v ‘‘if 
objectionable features. To indicate i s resj *“*4 r jJ '. "•“pir. i . .V; 
.character it may be enough to say that ou- '!iris«.i' i i nili • 

it was given by a company of 'female routv > ’i*vltl. r'l the u 

minstrels.” that no women. hit*? or finisi . f ue, • h .* ^ 

— — 

ions and .ri'i.rl: .* 'elj,,. 

0*0«0a0aoaoa0»0#oaoa0*ca0« . l.i • « jU i .ain . f 


The Place To 

BUY 

A our Candies. Cakes. Nuts. 
Oranges. Bananas, is 
where you can fei the 
freshest and best. 


• Ou ’»nslltutiiig bu ■ 

• drauimer. a-’ - . tt orne • .ic ’ ’o 

2- uud Ibsit. to.,. *o ’.:eep lie .;i if . 
O alow Oermun*. accoidlb-* lo tiv 
O States mmsu' ^enemi . . 

• Spain. JttUu- O. U:y. Mi. :*uy 

o that Spain la wahlns Op . :u ludlov 

• In the fooisU'ps o; b-r ac.n * 

? and 1 a rund fluid .o: oi:;* . i:»M' 
n turers '.o *lnd . mur!'.- •'> :'.*rmi 

u know S|ianla*i pod ha - : V! ■ " 

• Ing mnttei j. cr rr *-- .lUTV-f." 


And None Were Braver Thao Or. A. C. Blincoe. 

Says His Comrade. S. A. Mudd. 

While in .The Sun Office one day hmt 
w«*«k Mr. S- A.' Mudd, the war-time 
companion and friend of Dr. A. G. 
Blineoe. who died at his home in Bard#- 
| town Saturday, Dec. 10, in speaking of 
the ilpctor'a war record he said there 
wan not a truer or braver s.»kiier in the 
Southern Army. Mr. Mudd said: *‘In- 
deed, he knew*nothing of fear; h» 
bravery carried him to the reckless 

I |x»int. and many and many a time I 
have seen hjfn take his life in his own 
hands in onler to quickly perform some 

II ' the .duties lmjiosed upon him. He 
and 1 were companions during; the war; 

J _• listed together; we slept together 
nd we fought together. We were 
nembers of the Buckner guards, and 
I be. glincoe wjis one of Col. Claybome’s 
scouts' He was consideml one of the 
j • if best, and when it was necessary 
[ > send a.man upon a dangerous expedi- 
i .-on Blincue was usually selected. He 
•as kn<*wn to l>e levclhemleil, courage- 
oi' f tt..d iletermined - made of the steel 
—-nd when he wvm out to'get the lay 
v the enemy” he usually carne ba^c 
.itn im| >rtant ipformation. and some 
urc • with a pri»*»ner ot war. "| 

'ontinuing Mr. Mudd said: I>r. 

Tli.cc- id in order to keep off di- 
e *t -s ami .-other things, decided that 
• y .iu be necessary to take a bath I 
■ 'c‘.» morning, the year round, and this 
e -iio. inter and summer, regardless 
. ii • .*j: ther. ’ 'any timee have we : 
.o'. i uj’-n river with the chunks 1 
\ .his \ -a ml for us. We never 
.rt. co’ i. n >r -reybacks as other sob 
'li-.adh. nd K*th of us were in a 
ujur. sf . o: uealth all ihinng the! 
vr ii .he —ar. Death never claimed 
'iivr n.*.. and may The sod rest 
I .r.'.Jy ti '»•• the clay of this true gem 
I • a- j . tv, b- e 'kiier, is the wish of 


Ot.irqct! With \turdiT. 

IKtmtucky Stamlard.) 

””hi mas 'iVagner is in jail here charged 
itb the murder of Marion Mathews. 


later. Since the killing Wagner him 
been in hw^ng in the Chaplin hills. NoC 
long’ ago (iov. Beckham offered a re- 
war*! of 3PX> for his apprehension and 
his capture followed last Sunday. He 
was arrested by Wood M. Cross tie id at 
Ta'ham Springs and brought here. His 
examining trial will take place before ' 
Judge Daugherty today. Wagner is 
about 28 years old and has a family. 

Later.--W agner was held over to 
Circuit Court on bond. He fur¬ 

nished hail and was released from cus¬ 
tody. 

Rev. Patterson Dead. 


(Kentucky Standard.) 

Rev. W. K. Patterson, D. D-, pawtor 
of the BarrHtown Pr**sbyterian church, 
died at St. Joseph’* Infirmary in” Louia- 
villa at 10:40 o’clock Tuesday night, of 
peritonitis. He had been ill for About 
twelve days ami Tuesday morning was 
taken to Louisville to seek relief by an 
operation, but in vain. iHis master had 
called him and medical science was ot 
no avail. 

Dr. Patterson was one of the tights 
of his church in Kentucky and earned a 
reputation by his eloquence and eament 
work in other States. 

Charles F. Murphy, leader of Ta»- 
mar.y Hall, denied a report that a com¬ 
mittee from Tammany had asked for a 
place in the inaugural parade. 


Kelly &Co., 

Meat Dealers 

SPRINGFIELD. - - KENTUCKY. 

Offer to the trade at al) 

The Best Fresh and 
Cured Meats. 


I - v >. b illing occurred in the neighb..rhoo.i w<> ^ anything but the best 

T > of Wardsville. just within the Nelson B^wf Cattle. Porkers. Etc., therefore 
bmdi I line, almut the middle of » toiler. The we are prepared to give to the trade 
- 1 affair -curred. it is said, over a game of meaW - 

ii fev „f crnfis. In the cours* 1 of the trouble j - 


HERTLEIN’S 
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TWSt v. rv bt-s. 
Fruits. . . nev ■ 
fruit to lievome 
•n;ll it t '» rapidly 


JOHN \ HAYES. 


I'liticral Uirccior 


Of Courst You Want the 
Best. 


I.iccusctI Emhalmcr 


I have it ; not one da. i o I 

the week, but evert day. * 


Conrad Hertlem. 

Stirintrfield. I V. 


H uidvai. Lin i Ca*«.ct and Bur«l 













L. and N. Railroad Time Table. 


Leo B«!k« 


HAY DON & THOMPSON. 


Incoming Trains- 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 

IT'S APPROPRIATE! IT’S LASTINGI 


Arrives at Springfield.... 

Arrives at Bardstown. 

\trivas at Bards town Junci' 
Leaves Louisville...... 


LIVER*. FEED AND SALE STABLE. 

Springfield, Ky. 


NkcOatfltf For Traveling Men. 


Outgoing Trains. 


Leaves Springfield. 


Leaves BardsU 


■Your V> :fe W ould 
Appreciate A 
•witchcn ca. inet 
$5 to SIO. 


leaves Bardstown .1unci' 
Arrives at Louisville. 


Chiffoneirs, Buffets. China - Closets. 
Side Boards. Combination Book Cases. 
Blain Book Cases. Music tlands, parlor 
Cabinets. Folding Beds. 


Dinin'; 


Practical 

Dentist, 

SPRINGFIELD. KENTUCKY 


Dental work at reasonable prices. All 
rork guaranteed. 

>&■>• <»ver Havd»ti a B«rl*-r 


Dear Santa Claus:! I \vytit it wagon, 
book, some candy. I nuL«. "rap's* nnd 
e a sjister, Lelr.nd, she 
too. Now, don’t forpol 
good; "Good-bye. 

Yours truly. 

Ivor l.-LbuiV- 


fruit 




:tm i. lit L>. ? ,-ir 

uitomobib- ;u<* 
sens. baAaufia- 
s 'om© goods t. 


Parlor Tables make excellent Christmas presents. I have nice ones at SI to $15. Then what could be 
nicer for a lady friend tlinn a handsome writing desk? Big Assortment. $5 to $15. 


RESIDENT DENTIST. 

Teeth Extracted With¬ 
out Pain. | 


Dear Santa Claus: . I would 
much that you would brinr 
d«5ll head with black hair mid 
eyes, and some enn£y, nut , 
and bananas. If you <Io:i 't 
I Junction City, Ky. "ivo then 
i popt ai SprimrfioUi.. Your fjn 


Buy your wife a nice Dining Table. 

n»K nu I -tLies vou evei s..\vfor$!5. Other tables as low as $ 4 . 0 . 


CROWN WORK A SPECIALTY. 


All Dental Work Strictly First- 
class. Springfield,-Ky. 

Offtov hi Hn*fm nj« stairs. 


nuts, orange 


1 here is not a more complete slock ol furniture this side of Louisville than mine. I I 
thing you want at lower prices than “city prices." Call and see the beautiful line. 


Dear Mr. Santa Cl 
to bring me a wagon 
all I inds of fire voi! 
nuts, some orange-, 
and grapes Yours : 


bo>. oCtofela and, 

.somecandy and! Tin. -following letters are from the 
banana:-, appU school children at Frpdfcriekstown, and 
were sent to The Sun bv the teacher, 
Willie 1! Miss Ella D. Shauntv: 

Santa: I am am a little girl ten 
old. Bring ‘me a piano, some 
oranges, banannas and nuts. 
Louise a sleepy doll and candy 
ts and bring Leo something, too. 
Your friend, Efiie Mudd. 


Dr. J. H. LAMPTON. 


Office— In Opera House. 
Springfield, — — — Kentucky, 


Walter E. Leachman 


Deal Santa Claus:- Won't you brinj 
me a gun. wagon, some books. an< 
please remember that 1 like anythin; 
you have to eat and "’am in a hurry f nl 
all. Your truly. 

Herbert Young. 


T. SCOTT MAYES. 

ATTY-AT-LAW, 

Springfield, Ky. 


“The Furniture Man." 


VALLEY MILL. 


of an acre to Titus Klaugher for $75. 

There have been eighteen tubs of, 
tobacco shipped from Booker this week. 

We wish all the readers of The Sun a 
mem - Christmas and a happy New 


SUBSCRIBERS FREE COLUNI. 


jse bring m 
pies, orangt 
[Ltle friend, 
atthi Smith. 


, C. C. McCHORD. 

3 ATTY-AT-UW. 

E Springfield, Ky. 

Win j*ractW tn all State «y»-l Federal 1 


a big doll already As everyone is preparing for Christ- 
reau and cradle, set mas. news is very scarce, but we will 
• table, chairs, stove jut down a few of the .important hap T 
lellie May Willett. Tunings of our village. 

- T. A. Tatum was at W. F. Moran’s 

vant a doll, a little Friday. 

trunk and candies, Edward Goatlcy visited relatives near 
Morina Willett. Maud Thursday. 

We have taken particular notice tc 
the turkey markets of various place; 
and find that Hubert Virgin, the turke; 
buyer from Maud, who wak in ou 
midst last week, has paid higher price 
throughout the season than any buye, 
that has lieen here for some time: 

Moving is the order of the day. Wal¬ 
lace Seay and A. B. Walker have re¬ 
moved to/fheir respective homes. 

W. F. Moran swapped horses with 
Zach Crow htift week, paying $130 ami 
We want a lock- R j v j n g one horsy for two good mares. 

» doll and-- some This is his second trade, and he says he 1 
are twins. V our is we [j pleased with it anti expects to 
make several more in the near future, 
md ,Mary Cecil. Dame Rumor reports several wed- 
. dings for us in the near future., 
js. I want a set Sampson Reduix and George Dean 
ove, a piar.tv and >WU p|>eil horses F’riday. Keddix giving 
and raisins. 35 p ents 

le friend. Mrs. W. F. Moran had quite a pain- 

»mi Humphifev. f u ] experience last week with hot 

i grease. It popped into her eyes and 

I want yj>u to resu | led verv seriously. 

™*"Ti . hf Kri '" k •>“» *• nuite ill U. pn*™.. 

.crs anu anxithmg Th e tobacco gn»wc*rs of this place at- 
ave. Lee Ifall. tended a meeting of the Growers'Asso- 
, ciation at Springfield Saturday. 


Tobacco «tripping is going on at a 
rapid rate, but all will not get on the ] 
market Iveforq Feb. 1st. 

We visited Hughes & Beam's poultry 
house at Woodlawn last Thursday. It is 
luitc a large enterprise, about forty 
lands being employed. 

Wm. Sweeney sold a tract of land 
•ontairing 17 acres to Thos. Mattingly 


Dear Santa CLnus: Thought it Would 
save you trouble it I write and tell you , 
I what I want most. Please bring me a ! 
wagon, pist .1. Roman candles and some 
.candy, nuts and I,am especially fond of | 
fruit of all kinds. Yours truly, 

Thomas D. Clarkson. I 


Dear Santa: I 
stove, and dishes, 
nuts and fruit. 


V*. D. CLAYBROOKE, 

ATTY-AT-LAW, 

Springfield, Ky. 


James Moran, jr., near Valley Hill, 
oostoffice address. Springfield. R. F. D. 
No. 1. has for sale one good work horse 
guaranteed to work any and everywhere: 
and one thoroughbred trotting mare. 
Palmetto W ilks; also one fat cow which 
will weigh about 1500 pounds. Z 

Spalding Awarded Certificate. 

Cpon a re-count of the ballots in the 
County Attorney’s contest in Marion 
county the Democratic committee 
awarded the certificate to W. W. 
Soaaling. finding that he had a majority 


Dear Santa: Please bring me a set 
dishes, stove, some oranges. Send my 
la-other a druhi and Marion a doll. 
Send papa and mama something too. 

MarguriteCeul. 


My Dear Sant- - :: Please bring me 
some Homan candles, caps but no pistol, 
because I have the one you brought last 
year, a horn and some candy, nuts and 
fruit. Your friend, 

Gilbert Young. 


W. E. SELECMAN. 

ATTY-AT-LAW, 

Springfield, Kv. 


Dear Old Santa: 1 woulk like to have 
n automobile, an engine and a little 
aron and fire crackers, and candy, 
uts and oranges.' ■ -Everett Mudd. 


Double Wedding. 


(Marion Falcon..) 

A double wedding ©i unusual interest 
to our county qrill be solemnized at St. 
diaries’ Catholic church. Tuesday. 
Jan. 11). 1305. when Rev. J. J. Pike 
trill officiate in the ceremony that will 
unite lor life Miss Tea Abell and Mr. 
James Elder, and Miss Catherine 
Logsdon and Mr. Benedict Elder. The 
, grooms are brothers. 


Dear Santa: Please bring me an en¬ 
gine and cars*, picture bool;, candy, and 
nuts and oranges, and one pretty pin 
with a pearl in it and in a little box. 1 
want yon to put tfiem on my Xmas tree. 

Your little friend. t 
Thornton Waters. 


HAYDON & THOMPSON 


Land Sales. 

The Marion Falcon says that two 
large land sales were consummated in 
that countv last week. Thev were: 
J. T. Kemp's farm, near Bradfortk- 
ville. to Isaac Cornett of Clav county. 

The other was the Charles 
Crowdus farm of 133 acre? in the New 
Market section, at $50 per acre. 


Undertakes and Embalmart, 

Springfield. - Kentucky 

Phone. 18. 


My Dear Santa Claus: 1 am a little 
girl four years old. and thought I would 
write and tell you what I want for 
Xmas. I want a big doll, and a book, 
a trunk, and candy, nuts, oranges and 
a buggy. Please do not forget papa 
and mama. Wilt close. I am your lov¬ 
ing little girl. Mamie Greene. 


full line of Burial 


We are Fully Equipped. 

It will be oar earnest endeavor :to 
show the people every - kidness 


My Dear SanL-n Claus: 1 am a little 
girl ten years old, and 1 would like to 
have a music roll, and a liat for my doll 


Dear Santa: I 
i** whole lot Af pretty things and a 
•anges. Your friend. 

‘ Burt Johns© 


MOORESVILLE 


DIRECTORY. 


We are having real wintt 
The pikes wore ns slick as 
Sunday. 

All of the turkeys have In 
to Hughfea & Beam at II « 


ugflfld 
r« Ky.. 


Dear Santa Claus: Please bring me 
mine oranges, bananas, apples and fire 
rackers. Frank Mclntire. 


Men’s All-Rubber, Heavy Rolled Edge, well worth 
S2, go at -$1.85 

Men’s extra heavy Cloth Tops SI-65 

Hood’s Felt boots -. 92.50 

[Lens 10 per cent] 

Ladies’ Rubbers, good quality, at . SOc 
Ladies’ very fine Rubbers at . . 75c 

Ladies’ Arties, fine quality . 95c 

Hamilton-Brown Shoes. 

I have just n*eived a very extensive line of'the noted Hamilton-Brown 
Shoes. They are known the world over. I will be glad to show them to you. 

Brin" me >our butter and eggs while the prices are hifh. SI in 
produce is equal to a dollar in cash. 

It Is Alarming. 

To see the large quantities of nice, mixed NUte. Ammons, Pecans, Walnuts. 

CoacoanuLs. Dates, Figs. Large nice London layer ‘Kawins, cheaper than - 

before: Florida Oranges, from medium to Jumbo sires; the prices will sut 

you. 1 .arve Eva|-orate<1 California peaches, ten pounds for. 

Twenty pounds nice Prunes. 


Dear Sant t Clau.-: 1 am a little boy 
five years old and live at Mclntire. I 
would like lor you to bring me a toy 
pistol, rive boxes of caps, candies of all 
kinds, nuts and limits. For my little 
sister Zelma G., bring hcl - a doll and a 
trunk to put h* r clothes in. and for my 
little sister Louise, she hasn’t' got any 
teeth, so bring hir a gum doll. 

Good}bye, Santa. 

. Cecil Derr. 


k«- sli-rtlf Ed 

sititi-. < •ml.ira,, S|»ri*«K- 
y. Mh<-vU 1*- R H Miilli- 
nn<l < ‘ *urt l-*in* FViurtli 
y. Slav ami <Yt<Awr.i 
L. Lit—v iiuiio* WT F 
•rt T ** Mar*. I Xtimtv 
nren»s. fourth Monday jj, 

tliird 3! u«Uy in nrb 


My Dear Santa Claus: Please bring 
me a little stove, little set of tin dishes 
and a little table with three little 
chairs, and bring me what you can of 
these things and I shall thank you very- 
much. Yours truly. 

Martha Mclntire. 


iolx-rt Crouke and Ben Burriin sold a 
p of toluicco raised on three-fourths' 


Vn«rt« 




MARKETS 


Dear Santa Claus: 

Last week The Sun printed a lot of 
letters from thx- little children of 
Sprinfiold and Washington county usk- 
ing you to bring them candies, nuts, 
oranges, toys, etc. In this issue 
you will fiiul many more letters. The 
Sun will be glad for you to read them 
over and bring to the* little boys and 
girls what they ask for if it is (tosaihle 
f< r you to do so. A great many of the 
I children of Springfield and Washington 
county did not write letters, but we 
want you to remember them, too—fill 
their stockings full. They will appre¬ 
ciate anything you may bring them. 
The Sun knows that they hyve lill been 
good iluring the past ytjnr, and they 
promise to lie goes) during it not her year. 
And, now, Santa, The Sun hojies that 
you will get here on time, and that you 
will wrap up good so you will not take 
cold. We will send you The Sun during 
the next year in’ order that you may 
hear every week from the little hoys 
and girls of Washington county. 

Very truly. 

The Sprinc.kielp Sun. | 


Dear Santa Claus: Ernestine says to 
please bring her h pair of fur gloves, a 
doll Wfith light hair and Whatever else 
you think would be nice for her. Bring 
my sisUT Mamie something nice also, 
as she deserves it. and bring Claud any¬ 
thing that you think will- 1 k> useful to 
' him, and bring myself a necktie, |«air 
of gloves, handkerchiefs anil some 21 
rifle loads, ami-all of us would be glad 
to have some oranges. Ijananas, nuts, 
raisins, dal <, apples, fire crackers and 
Homan candles. We live on the Perry- 
viHe pike, about two miles from Spring- 
field, at the foot of Cooper's hill. 


Springfidd Markit 


Muriftti-ftt. 

JnTAl o 
4*>. IWvtai- 
Folia lx) 


...$1.00 

Pe-irs ami Pine Apples. Candies, superior quality. 


Dear San^a: Please bring me a rock¬ 
ing horse, ami bring me a watch and a 
little wagon with horses and little 
wmiden wagon. Your- dear little boy, 
f>*car Trent. 


irffleW L-Lo- 
‘Wtt.Ml E s 
t- Firw an.) 


(locarts. Wagons, Cains. Toy Pistols, Dolls of every descriptions. 

SEE MY TEN CENT COUNTER. 

Each and every article a great value. It will pay you to see th>» 

J. THOMAS, Springfield, Ky. *1 


Max Hart, a New York post- 
clerk. bought for $4 an old trunk 
storage warehouse sale and found 
bonds worth over $25,00(1. 


Dear Santa: Please bring me a great 
big doll and a nice cooking stove and a 
little set of dishes and a doll house and 








